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P R E F A CE. 


| HE Critics have not yet decided at what 


time Ariſtænetus appeared, or indeed 
whether or not he ever exiſted: for, as he is 
mentioned by no ancient author, it has been 
conjectured that there never was ſuch a perſon; 
and that the name prefixed to the firſt Epiſtle 
was taken by the publiſher for that of the 
writer. This work was never known nor heard 
of till Sambucus gave it to the world in the 
year 1566: ſince which time there have been 
ſeveral editions of it publiſhed at Paris; where 
the book ſeems to have been held in greater 
eſtimation than amongft us. As to the real date 
of its compoſition, we have nothing but con- 
jecture to offer: By the twenty-ſixth Epiftle it 
A 3 ſhould 
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| HE Critics have not yet decided at what 


whether or not he ever exiſted: for, as he is 


mentioned by no ancient author, it has been 


conjectured that there never was ſuch a perſon ; 
and that the name prefixed to the firſt Epiſtle 
was taken by the publiſher for that of the 
writer. This work was never known nor heard 
of till Sambucus gave it to the world in the 
year 1566: ſince which time there have been 
ſeveral editions of it publiſhed at Paris; where 
the book ſeems to have been held in greater 


eſtimation than amongft us. As to the real date 


of its compoſition, we have nothing but con- 
jecture to offer: By the twenty-ſixth Epiſtle it 
A 3 ſhould 


time Ariſtænetus appeared, or indeed 


vi PREFACE, 


ſhould ſeem that the Author lived in the time of 
the later emperors, when Byzantium was called. 
New Rome : and therein mention is made of the 


pantomime actor Caramallus, who was cotem- 


porary with Sidonius Apollinaris. 


Theſe Epiſtles are certainly terſe, elegant, and 
very poetical, both in language and ſentiment: 
yet, pleaſing as they are, they have ſcarcely any 
thing original in them, being a cento from the 
writings of Plato, Lucian, Philoſtratus, and al- 


moſt all the ancient Greek authors; whoſe ſen- 


tences are moſt agreeably woven together, and 


applied to every paſſiom incident to Love. This 


circumſtance, though it may leſſen our idea of 
the invention of the Author, ſhould not in the 
leaſt depreciate the performance; as it opens to 
us a new ſource of entertainment, in contem- | 
plating the taſte of the Compoſer in the ſelec- 


tion of his ſentences, and his ingenuity in the 


application 


PREFACE. vii 


application of them: whilſt the authority and 
reputation of the warks from whence theſe 
ſweets are extracted, adds dignity to the ſub- 
ject on which they are beſtowed. 


Having ſaid thus much of the Original, 
cuſtom ſeems to demand ſome apology for the 
Tranſlation. And, firſt, it may to ſome appear 
a whimſical undertaking, to give a metrical 
tranſlation of a proſaic Author: but the Engliſh 
reader, it 1s to be preſumed, will not find any 
deficiency of poetical thoughts o that account, 


however the diction may have ſuffered by pal- 


ſing through unworthy hands : and to ſuch as 
are acquainted w.th that elegant luxuriance 
which characteriſes the Greek proſe, this point 
will not need a ſolution. Nor can it be deemed 
derogatory from the merit of our own language 
to affirm, that the ſuperiority of the Greek in 
this reſpect, is ſo forcible, that even the moſt 
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trifling of theſe Epiſtles muſt have ſuffered con- 
ſiderably both in ſpirit and ſimplicity, if com- 
mitted to the languid formality of an Engliſh 


proſaic tranſlation, 


The ingenious Tom Brown has tranſlated, or 
rather imitated, ſome ſelect pieces from this col- 
lection, but he either totally miſconceived the 
ſpirit of his Author, or was very unequal to the 


execution of it. He preſents you, it is true, 


with a portrait of the Author, and a portrait 


that has ſome reſemblance to him; but it is 


painted in a bad attitude, and placed in a 


diſadvantageous light, In the Original, the 


language is neat, though energetic ; it is 
elegant as well as witty. Brown has failed 
in both; and though a ſtrict adherence to theſe 
points in a metrical tranſlation may be eſteemed 
difficult, yet it is hoped that the Engliſh dreſs 
in which Ariſtenetus is at preſent offered to the 

Public, 


1 


1 


PREFACE. x 


Public, will appear to become him more than 


any he has ever worn in this country. 


It were abſurd to pretend that this Tranſlation 
is perfectly literal : the very genius of proſe 
and verſe forbid it; and the learned Reader, 
who ſhall conſult the Original, will find many 
reaſons for the impropriety as well as difficulty 
of following the Author's expreſſions too cloſe- 
ly. Some things there were, which it was 
ſcarce poſſible to handle in verſe ; and they are 
entirely omitted, or paraphraſtically imitated : 
many paſſages have been ſoftened as indelicate, 
ſome ſuppreſſed as indecent. But beſide theſe 
allowable deviations, a ſtill farther licence has 
been taken; for, where the ſubject would ad- 
mit of it, many new ideas are affociated with 
the original ſubſtance, yet ſo far affecting the 
Author's proper ſtyle, that its native ſimplicity 
might not be obſcured by their introduction. 

And 
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And two or three Epiſtles there are in this col- 
lection, which muſt ſhelter themſelves under 
the name of Ariſtznetus, without any other 
title to his protection, than that of adhering to 
the ſubject of the ſeveral Epiſtles which they 
have ſupplanted. The only apology which 
can be offered for this, is an avowal that the 
object of this Tranſlation was not ſo much to 
bring to light the merit of an undiſtinguiſhed 
and almoſt unknown Ancient, as to endeavour 


to introduce into our language a ſpecies of 


poetry not frequently attempted, and but very 


ſeldom with ſucceſs—that ſpecies which has 
been called the /mplex munditiis in writing, 
where the thoughts are ſpirited and fanciful 
without quaintneſs, and' the ſtyle ſimple, yet 
not inelegant. Though the merit of ſucceeding 
in this point ſhould not be given to the preſent 
attempt, yet it may in ſome meaſure become 
ſerviceable to the cauſe, by inciting others of 

better 


PREFACE. 
better taſte and abilities to endeavour to redeem 


our language from the imputation of barbarity 


in this reſpec, 


As to the. many different meaſures which are 
here introduced, ſomething beſide the Tranſla- 
tor's caprice may be urged in their favour. 
For by a variation of metre, the ſtyle almoſt 
neceſſarily undergoes an alteration : and in ge- 
neral, the particular ſtrain of each Epiſtle ſug- 
geſted the particular meaſure in which it is 
written. Had they been all in one kind of 
verſe they would have fatigued, they might 
have diſguſted: at preſent, it is hoped, that 
ſome analogy will be found between the mode 
of paſſion in each Epiſtle, and the verſification 
by which it is expreſſed: at the ſame time that 
a variety of metres, like a variety of proſpects 


on a road, will conduct the Reader with greater 


ſatisfaction 
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ſatisfaction through the whole ſtage; though 
it be ſhort. 


There remains but one thing more to be ſaid. 


he Original is divided into two parts; the 
preſent Eſſay contains only the Firſt : By its 
ſucceſs muſt the fate of the Second be deter- 


mined, 
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* ARISTANETUS TO PHILOCALYS. 
+ Br with a form of heav'nly frame, 


Bleſt with a ſoul beyond that form 
With more than mortal ought to claim, 


With all that can a mortal warm, 
| Lals 
NOTES. | 
There is a ſtudied propriety in the very names of the 
ſuppoſed correſpondents in theſe Epiſtles; having in the 
original this peculiar beauty, that generally one, and often 


both of them, bear an agreeable alluſion to the ſubject of the 
ſeveral letters to which they are prefixed. 


+ In this letter Ariſtznetus deſcribes the beauties of his 
miſtreſs to his friend. This deſcription differs in one cir- 
i B cumſtance 


4 
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LOVE EPISTLES Ee. I. 


Lais was from her birth deſign'd 
To charm—yet triumph o'er mankind, 
There Nature, laviſh of her ſtore, 
Gave all ſhe could—and wiſh'd for more; 
Whilſt Venus gaz'd, her form was ſuch ! 
Wond'ring how Nature gave ſo much: 
Yet added ſhe new charms ; for ſhe 

Could add—* A fourth bright Grace, ſhe ſaid, 
A fourth, beyond the other three, 

© Shall raiſe my power in this ſweet maid.” 
Then Cupid, to enhance the prize, 

Gave all his little arts could reach: 
To dart Love's language from the eyes 


He taught—'twas all was left to teach. 


O faireſt of the virgin band ! 
Thou maſter-piece of Nature's hand |! 


NOTES. 


— from the uſual poetic analyſis of beauty; which 


is this, that (if we except the epithets ruby, © ſnowy, 
&c. which could not well have been avoided) the lady it 
paints would be really beautiful: whereas it is generally ſaid, 
c that a negroe would be handſome, compared to woman 
© in poetical dreſs,” 


2 | | 80 
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id, 


which 
10WY, 
ady it 
y ſaid, 
roman 


So like the Cyprian Queen, I'd ſwear 
Her image fraught with life were there : 
But filent all: and filent be; 


That you may hear her praiſe from me: 


I'll paint my Lais“ form; nor aid 


I aſk — for I have ſeen the maid. 


Her cheek with native crimfon glows, 


But crimſon ſoft'ned by the roſe : 


*T was Hebe's ſelf beſtow'd the hue ; 
Yet Health has added ſomething too : 


But if an over-tinge there be, 


Impute it to her modeſty. 


Her lips of deeper red, how thin ! | | a 


How nicely white the teeth within 
Her noſe how-taper to the tip ! 

And lender as her ruby lip: | 

Her brows in arches proudly riſe, 

As conſcious of her pow'rful eyes: 
Thoſe eyes, majeſtic-black, diſplay 
The luftre of the god of day; 
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LOVE EPISTLES Ex. I. 

And by the contraſt of the white, 
The jetty pupil ſhines more bright, 
There the glad graces keep their court, 
And in the liquid mirror ſport. 
Her treſſes, when no fillets bind, 
Wanton luxurious in the wind: 
Like Dian's auburn locks they ſhone— 
But Venus wreath'd them like her own. 
Her neck, which well with ſnow might vie, 
Is form'd with niceſt ſymmetry ; 
In native elegance ſecure 

The moſt obdurate heart to wound; 
But ſhe, to make her conqueſts ſure, 

With ſparkling gems bedecks it round : 
* With. gems, that rang'd in order due, 
Preſent the fair one's name to view. 


NOTES 


* © With gems, that rang d in order due, 


« Preſent the fair one's name to vie u.] 


This conceit was formerly reckoned a peculiar elegance 
in a lady's dreſs, 


He 


p. I. 


2gance 


He 
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Her light-ſpun robes in ev'ry part 
Are faſhion'd with the niceſt art, 
T'improve her ſtature, and to grace 
The poliſh'd limbs which they embrace. 
How beautiful ſhe looks, when dreft ! 
But view her freed from this diſguiſe, 
Stript of tn” unneceſſary veſt— 
*Tis Beauty's ſelf before your eyes. 


How ſtately doth my Lais go! 


With ſtudied ſtep, compos'dly ſlow : 


Superb, as ſome tall mountain-fir, 
Whom Zephyr's wing doth lightly ſtir: 
(F or ſurely Beauty is allied 

By Nature very near to Pride) 


The groves indeed mild breezes move, 


But her the gentler gales of Love. | 
From her the pencil learns its die 


The roſy lip, the ſparkling eye; 


And bids the pictur'd form aſſume 


Bright Helen's mien, and Hebe's bloom. 


B 3 But 
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But how ſhall I deſcribe her breaſt ! 
That now firſt ſwells with panting throb 
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To burſt the fond embracing veſt, 


And emulate her ſnow-white robe, 
So exquiſitely ſoft her limbs ! 


That not a bone but pliant ſeems ; 


As if th' embrace of love—ſo warm! 


Would quite diſſolve her beauteous form. 


But when ſhe ſpeaks good heav'ns ! e'en now 


Methinks I hear my fav'rite ſong ; 


E'en yet with Love's reſpect I bow 
To all th' enchantment of her tongue. 
Her voice moſt clear - yet tis not frong ; 
Her periods full tho' ſeldom long; | 
With wit, good-natur'd wit, endow'd ; 
Fluent her ſpeech—but never loud. 
Witneſs, ye loves! witneſs; for well I know 
To her you've oft attention given; 


Oft penſile flutter'd on your wings of ſnow 


To waft each dying ſound to heaven. 
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3 Ah ! ſure this fair enchantreſs found 


The zone which all the graces bound: 
Not Momus could a blemiſh find 


Or in her perſon or her mind,— 
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1 But why ſhould Beauty's goddeſs ſpare 
To me this all- accompliſh'd fair ? 


*I for her charms did ne'er decide, 
w x As Paris erſt on lofty Ide; 
| I pleas'd her not in that diſpute ; 
| I gave her not the golden fruit : 
Then why the Paphian Queen ſo free ? 
Why grant the precious boon to me? 
Venus ! what ſacrifice, what pray'r 
Can ſhow my thanks for ſuch a prize ! 


—— To bleſs a mortal with a fair, 


Whoſe charms are worthy of the ties. 


NOTES, 


. for her charms did ne'er decide. This alludes to 


the well-known conteſt between Juno, Venus, and Minerva, 


Ah f for the golden apple. 
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1 She too, like Helen, can inſpire 
Th' unfeeling heart of age with fire; 
Can teach their lazy blood to move, 
And light again the torch of love. 
O! cry the old, that erſt ſuch charms 
5 Had bloom'd to bleſs our youthful arms ; 
Or that we now were young, to ſhow 


How we could love——ſome years ago l' 


Have I not ſeen th' admiring throng 
For hours attending to her ſong |! 
Whilſt from her eyes ſuch luſtre ſhone 
It added brightneſs to their own : 
Sweet grateful beams of thanks they'd dart, 
That ſhow'd the feelings of her heart. 
Silent we've ſat, with rapt'rous gaze 


Silent—but all our thoughts were praiſe ; 


NOTE $, 


+ She too, like Helen, &c.] 
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Each turn'd with pleaſure to the reſt; 
And this the pray'r that warm'd each breaſt. 


© Thus may that lovely bloom for ever glow, 


© Thus may thoſe eyes for ever ſhine! | 


O may'ſt thou never feel the ſcourge of woe! 


O never be misfortune thine |! 

s Ne'er may the crazy hand of pining care 
Thy mirth and youthful ſpirits break! 

© Never come ſickneſs, or love-croſs'd deſpair 
© To pluck the roſes from thy cheek |— 

* But bliſs be thine-- The cares which /ove ſupplies, 

© Be all the cares that you ſhall dread ; 

The grateful drop, now gliſt'ning in your eyes, 


He all the tears you ever ſhed.” 


But huſh'd be now thy am'rous ſong, 
And yield a theme, thy praiſes wrong : 
Juſt to her charms, thou can'ſt not raiſe 


Thy notes—but muſt I ceaſe to praiſe ? 
Yes 


Again the lay, who ſtrung my lyte. 
4 Then 


Lb ceaſe 


for ſhe'll inſpire 


10 LOVE EPISTLES Ex. II. F 
Then freſh I'll paint the charming maid, 


Content, if ſhe my ſtrain approves 
Again my lyre ſhall lend its aid, 


And dwell upon the theme it loves: 


Er. II. OF ARISTANETUS, 1 
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* THE PLEASING CONSTRAINT. 


N a ſnug little court as I ſtood t'other day, 
And caroll'd the loitering minutes away; 

Came a brace of fair nymphs, with ſuch beautiful 
faces, 

That they yielded in number alone to the graces : 

Diſputing they were; and that earneſtly too, 

When thus they addreſs'd me as nearer they drew— 

So ſweet is your voice, and your numbers ſo ſweet, 

Such ſentiment join'd with ſuch harmony meet; 

Each note that you raiſe finds its way to our 
© hearts, | | 

© Where Cupid engraves it wi' the point of his darts : 

© But O! by theſe ſtrains, which ſo deeply can pierce, 


Inform us for whom you intended your verſe : 


NOTES. 


This ſufficiently explains itſelf. It has no names pre. 
fixed to it in the original, and is very literally tranſlated. 


0 Tit 


'x 
*% 
£. 4 
. 
* 
N 4 
* 4 
4: i 
3 
* 
7 
5 1 
BJ 
: 14 
, [1 
as 4 1 
3% 
k T 
2 


- 
11 
by 
7 v 
8 
1 


0 
2! 


„ 


s LOVE EPISTLEL” a, 
6 *Tis for her ſhe afirms—I maintain 'tis for me 


© + And we often pull caps in aſſerting our plea.” 


Why, ladies, cried I, you're both handſome, tis true, 
© But ceaſe your diſpute—T love neither of you: 

C My life on another dear creature depends, 

Her I haſten to viſit :-——ſo kiſs and be friends,” 

O ho!—ſaid they, now you convince us quite clear, 

For no pretty woman lives anywhere here 

© That's plainly a ſham Now to humour us both, 

* You ſhall fear you love neither; ſo come take your 


© oath.? 


< I laughing replied, tis tyrannical dealing 


To make a man ſwear, when tis plain he's not willing.“ 


Why, friend, we've long ſought thy fair perſon ts 
© ſeize; 


And think you we'll take ſuch excuſes as theſe ? 


NOTEFS 


+* And we often pull caps] This is almoſt literally the 
Greek expreſſion, © Kai dd of Qrnceinws xa wiyps TEKxw! 
* oupmNexiprIa TANGXI; ANAL Auto? 


© No 


Er. Il. OF ARISTANETUS. 13 


© No—'twas chance brought you hither, and here you 
© ſhall ſtay— 

© Help, Phædra ! to hold—or he'll ſure get away.” 

Thus ſpoken, to keep me between 'em they tried 

'T was a pleaſing conſtraint; and I gladly complied, 

If I firuggled—'twas to make em impriſon me more, 

And ſtrove—but for ſhackles more tight than before 

But think not, I'll tell how the minutes were ſpent 

You may think what you pleaſe - but they both were 
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content. 
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Er. III. OF ARISTENETUS. Is 


"EPISTLE i.. 
* THE GARDEN OF PHYLLION, 


PHILOPLATANUS TO ANTHOCOME, 


LEST was my lot—ah ! ſure tas bliſs, my friend, 
The day—by heav'ns! the Iive-long day to ſpend 


With Love, and my Limeona / Hence! in vain 


Would mimic Fancy bring thoſe ſcenes again 
In vain delighted Mem'ry tries to raiſe 
My doubtful ſong, and aid my will to praiſe! 


NOTHS., 


* 'This 1s ſurely a moſt elegant deſcriptive paſtoral ; and 
hardly inferior to any of Theocritus. The images are all 
extremely natural and ſimple, though the expreſſion is 
glowing and luxurious: they are ſelected from a variety of 
Greek authors, but chiefly from the Phœdrus of Plato, — 
What interſertions there may be, have been before apolo- 
gized for: but their detection ſhall be left to the ſagacity 
or inquiſition of the reader, The caſe is the ſame with 
the firſt Epiſtle, and indeed with moſt of them, 
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—In vain ! Nor Fancy ſtrikes, nor Mem'ry knows 
The little ſprings from whence thoſe joys aroſe, 
Yet come, coy Fancy, —ſympathetic maid ! 
Yes—]1 wil aſk, I will implore thy aid. 
For I would tell my fend, whate'er befel ; 
Whate'er I ſaw, whate'er I did I'll tell 
But what I felt—— ſweet Venus ! there inſpire 
My lay, or wrap hs ſoul in all thy fire. 

© Bright roſe the morn, and bright remain'd the day; 
The mead was ſpangled with the bloom of May: 
We on the bank of a ſweet ſtream were laid, 
With bluſhing roſe, and lowly vi'lets ſpread : 
Faſt by our fide a ſpreading plane-tree grew, 
And wav'd its head, that ſhone with morning dew, 


'The bank acclivous roſe, and ſwell'd above 


The frizzled moſs a pillow for my love, 
Trees with their ripen'd ſtores glow'd all around, 
The loaded branches bow'd upon the ground: 
Sure the fair virgins of Pomona's train 
In thoſe glad orchards hold their fertile reign, 
The fruit nectareous, and the ſcented bloom 
Wafted on Zephyr's wing, their rich perſume: 
A leaf 


\ 
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* A leaf I bruis'd 
Ye gods | what odours did a leaf diſcloſe. 
Aloft each elm flow wav'd its duſky top, 


what grateful ſcents aroſe |! 


The willing vine embrac'd the ſturdy prop : 

And while we ſtray'd the ripen'd grape to find, 
Around our necks the claſping tendrils twin'd ; 

I with a ſmile would tell th' entangled fair, 

I envied &en the vines a lodging there; 

Then twiſt them off, and ſooth with am'rous play 


Her breaſts, and kiſs each roſy mark away. 


Cautious. Limona trod——her ſtep was flow 


For much ſhe fear'd the ſculking fruits below ; 


Cautious—— leſt haply ſhe, with ſlip'ry tread, 
Might tinge her ſnowy feet with vinous red, 
Around with critic glance, we view'd the ſtore, 


And oft rejected what we'd prais'd before; 


NOTES. 


A leaf I bruisd, &c.) Nothing can be more rural, 
and at the ſame time more forcible than this image ; where 
the univerſal fragrance of the ſpot is not expatiated on; 
but marked at once by this ſimple ſpecimen, | 
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This would my love accept, and this refuſe—— 
For varied plenty puzzled us to chuſe.— 
© Here may the bunches taſteleſs, immature, 


© Unheeded learn to bluſh, and ſwell ſecure: 


In richer garb yon turgid cluſters ſtand, 


* And glowing purple tempts the plund'ring hand, 
Then reach 'em down, ſhe ſaid; for you can reach, 


And cull, with daintieſt hand, the beſt of each.“ 


Pleas'd I obey'd, and gave my love——whillt ſhe 
Return'd ſweet thanks, and pick d the beſt for me 


"Twas pleaſing ſure—yet I refus'd her ſuit, 
But kiſs'd the lib'ral hand that held the fruit, 


Hard by the ever-jovial harveſt train 


Fail the glad ſeaſon of Pomona's reign 


With ruſtic ſong around her fane they ſtand, 
And liſping children join the choral band: 
They buſily intent now ſtrive to aid, 

Now firſt they're taught th' hereditary trade: 
"Tis their's to claſs the fruits in order due, 


For pliant ruſh, to ſearch the meadow through ; 


To 
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To mark if chance unbruis'd a wind- fall drop; 
Or teach the infant vine to know its prop. 

And haply too ſome aged ſire is there, 

To check diſputes, and give to each his ſhare;— 
With feeble voice their little work he cheers, 
Smiles at their toil, and half forgets his years. 
Here let the pippin, fretted o'er with gold, 

© In foſt'ring ſtraw defy the winter's cold; 
The hardier ruſſet here will ſafely keep, 

C Ahd duſky rennet with it's crimſon cheek : * 

© But mind, my boys, the mellow pear to place 


wy 


In ſoft incloſure, with divided ſpace j*. * 


PA 
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And mindful moſt, how lies the purple plumb. 


© Nor ſoil, with headleſs touch,” its native bloom,” 1 


r 
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Intent they-liften'd to th Anfirytiing lord 


But moſt intent to glean their own reward. 
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Now turn, my lov'd Limona, turn and view 


How chang'd the ſcene | how elegantly new! - 
Mark how yon vintager enjoys his toil ; 

Glows with fluſh red, and Bacchanalian ſmile : 
C 2 
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His ſlipp'ry ſandals burſt the lufgiqus vine, 


And ſplaſh alternate in the new-born wine. 


XR I Ft Fa 


Not far the lab'ring train, whoſe care ſupplies ' 

The trodden preſs, and bids freſh plenty riſe— . A 
The teaming boughs, that bend: beneath their freight, D 
One buſy peaſant eaſes of the weight; B 


One climbs to where th' aſpiring ſummits ſnoot; It 
Beneath—a boary ſire receives the fruit. Ti v 
0 N 1% ated el 6 Fe 
Pleas d we admir'd the jovial buſtling throng It 
Bleſt een in toil I but we admir'd; not long. T 
For calmer joys we left the buſy ſcene, | N 
And ſought the thicket, and the fiream again: v 
For ſacred was the fount, and all the grove At 
Was hallow'd kept, and dedicate to love. 
Soon gentle breezes, freſhen'd-from the wave, 
Our temples fann'd, and whiſper'd us to lave. : 
The ſtream itſelf ſeem'd murm'ring at our feet has 
Sweet invitation from the noon-day heat— 7 
We bathed—and while we ſwam, ſo clear it low'd, I vor 
That ev'ry limb the cryſtal mirror ſhew'd. 1 


3 But 


t 
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But my love's boſom oft deceiv'd my eye, RET 
Reſembling thoſe fair fruits that glided by ; 

* For when I thought her ſwelling breaſt to claſp, 
An apple met my diſappointed graſp. 

Delightful was the ſtream itſelf—I ſwear, 

By thoſe glad nymphs who make the founts their care, 
It was delightful ;=but more pleaſing ſtill 

When ſweet Limona ſported in the rill : 

For her ſoft bluſh ſuch ſweet reflection gave, 

It ting'd with roſy hues the palid wave. 

Thus, thus delicious was the murm'ring ſpring z 

Nor leſs delicious the cool zephyr's wing; 

Which mild allay'd the ſun's meridian pow'r, 

And ſwept the fragrant ſcent from ev'ry flow'r : 


N O TES. 


For when I thought, c.] This alluſion ſeems forced: 
but the Ancients had an apple, which came from Cydon, 
a town of Crete, and was called Cydonian, that, from its 
ſize and beautiful colour, might be ſaid to reſemble a 
woman's breaſt: and the afluſion is frequent in the old 
poets. In the eighteenth of theſe Epiſtles too, we meet 
with the xi dal uo A. 


C 3 A ſcent, 


A ſcent, that feaſted my tranſported ſenſe, 
Like that, Limona's ſweet perfumes diſpenſe : 
But till, my love, ſuperior thine I ſwear— 


At leaſt thy partial /over thinks they are. 
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Near where we ſat, full many a'glad'ning ſound, 


Beſide the ruſtling breeze, was heard around : 
The little graſhopper eſſay'd its ſong, 


As if *twould emulate the feather'd throng : 
Still liſp'd it uniform—yet now and then 


It ſomeching chirp'd, and ſkipp'd upon the green, 


Aloft the ſprightly warblers fill'd the grove 


Sweet native melody! ſweet notes of love! 


While nightingales their artleſs ſtrains eſlay'd, 


The air, methought, felt cooler in the glade : 
A thouſand feather'd throats the chorus join'd, 
And held harmonious converſe with mankind, 


Still in mine eye the ſprightly ſongſters play; 


Sport on the wing, or twitter on the ſpray: 
On foot alternate reſt their little limbs; 


Or cool their pinions in the gliding ſtreams: 


Surpriſe 


The 


riſe 
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Surpriſe the worm, or ſip the brook aloof, 
Or watch the ſpider weave his ſubtile woof, — 


We the meantime diſcours'd in whiſpers low, 
Leſt haply ſpeech diſturb the rural ſhow. 


Liſten.— Another pleaſure I diſplay, 
That help'd delightfully the time away. 


From diſtant vales, where bubbles from its ſource 


A chryſtal rill, they dug a winding courle : 


See | thro' the grove a narrow lake extends, 

Crofles each plot, to each plantation bends ; 

And while the fount in new meanders glides, 

The foreſt brightens with refreſhing tides. 

T'wards us they taught the new-born ftream to flow, 
T'wards us it crept irreſolute and flow : 

* Scarce had the infant current trickled by, | 


When lo! a wond'rous fleet attracts our eye: 


Laden 


NOTES. 


Scarce had, c.]. This is an exceſſively pretty image. 
The water-bailiff dug aſmall water-courſe, which came by the 
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Laden with draughts might greet a monarch's tongue, 
The mimic navigation ſwam along. 

Haſten, ye ſhip-like goblets, down the vale, 

n Your freight a flaggon, and a leaf your ſail : 
O may no envious ruſh thy courſe impede, 

Or floating apple ſtop thy tide-borne ſpeed. 

His mildeſt breath a gentle zephyr gave; 

The little veſſels trimly ſtemm'd the wave: 
Their precious merchandiſe to land they bore, 
And one by one reſign'd the balmy ſtore, | 
Stretch but a hand, we boarded them, and quaft 
With native luxury the temper'd draught. 


NOTES. 


feet of theſe people in the garden; and the ſtream had 
ſcarce paſſed by them when the ſervants ſent down ſeveral 
drinking veſſels in the ſhape of ſhips ; which held warm li- 


quor ſo nicely tempered, that the coolneſs of the water which 


encompaſſed it in its paſſage, was juſt ſufficient to render it 
palatable when it arrived at the port of deftination. 


Þ+ Your freight a flaggon, and a*leaf your ſail.] In the 
original, this luxurious image is purſued ſo far, that the 
very leaf, which is repreſented as the /ail of the veſſel, is 
particulariſed as of a medicinal nature, capable of pre- 


venting any ill effects the wine might produce. 
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For where they loaded the nectareous fleet, 

The goblet glow'd with too intenſe a heat; 

Cool'd by degrees in theſe convivial ſhips, 

With niceſt taſte it met our thirſty lips, 


Thus in delight the flow'ry path we trod 
To Venus ſacred, and the roſy god: 
Here might we kiſs, here Love ſecure might reign, 
And revel free, with all his am'rous train, — 
And we did kiſs, my friend, and Love was there, 
And ſmooth'd the ruſtic couch that held my fair, 
* Like a ſpring-mead with ſcented bloſſoms crown'd, 
Her head with choiceſt wreaths Limena bound: 
But Love, ſweet Love! his ſacred torch ſo bright 
Had fann'd, that, glowing from the roſy light, 
A bluſh—(the print of a connubial kiſs, 


The conſcious tatler of conſummate bliſs )— 


NOTES. 


* Like a ſpring-mead, &c.) The word NH ſig- 
niſies a meadow: and the Author takes occaſion to 
play upon it, by ſaying, that Limona crowned herſelf with 
theſe flowers, to look like the meadow in which they 
grew, 
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Still uſh'd upon her cheek ; and well might ſhow 
The choiceſt wreaths ſhe'd made, how they ſhould glow; 
Might ev'ry flow'r with kindred bloom o'erfpread, 


And tinge the vernal roſe with deeper red, 


But come, my friend, and ſhare my happy lot;— 
The bounteous Phyllion owns this bliſsful ſpot : 
Phyllion, whoſe gen'rous care to all extends, | 
And moſt is bleſt while he can bleſs his friends. 
Then come, and quickly come; but with thee bring 
The nymph, whoſe praiſes oft i've heard thee fing— 
The blooming Myrtala; ſhe'll not refuſe 
To tread the ſolitude her ſwain ſhall chuſe. 

Thy ſight will all my buſy ſchemes deſtroy, 

Il dedicate another day to joy; 

When ſocial converſe ſhall the ſcene improve, 
And ſympathy beſtow new charms on love. 

Then ſhall thi accuftom'd bank a couch be made; 
Once more the nodding plane ſhall lend its ſhade; 
Once more I'Il view Pomona's jovial throng ; 


Once more the birds ſhall raiſe the ſprightly ſong ; 
Again 
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Again the little ſtream be taught to flow; 
Again the little fleet its balm beſtow; 


Again I'II gaze upon Limona's charms, 
And ſink tranſported in her quiv'ring arms; 
Again my cheek ſhall glow upon her breaſt ; 
Again ſhe'll yield, and I again be bleſt, 
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EPIST LE IV. 


THE EXPERIMENT. 
* PHILOCHORUS TO POLY ANUS, 


8 Hippias t'other day and I 
Walk'd arm and arm, he ſaid, 
© That pretty creature doſt thou ſpy 


© Who leans upon her maid ? 


II. 
_ © She's tall, and has a comely ſhape, 
< And treads well too, I ſwear : 
Come on—by this good light, we'll ſcrape 


* Acquaintance with the fair.“ 


NOTES. 


* In this letter a man deſcribes the excellence of his 
friend in diſcoyering the particular diſpoſitions of the fair 
ſex. 


III. 
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III. 
Good God ! cried I, ſhe is not game 
I'm ſure for you or me: 
Do nothing raſhly—you're to blame ; 


She's modeſt, you may ſee. 


IV. 
But he, who knew all womankind, 
Thus anſwer'd with a ſneer : | 


6 You're quite a novice, friend, I find 


There's nothing modeſt here; 


V. 


© A virtuous dame this hour, no doubt, 
Would chuſe to walk the ſtreets; 5 
© Eſpecially ſo dizen'd out, 
And ſmile on all ſhe meets, 


VI. 


© Her rings, her bracelets, her perfumes, 


Her wanton actions prove 
£ The character which ſhe aſſumes, 


And that her trade is love. 


VII. 
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VII. 
© See now, ſhe fidgets with her veſt— 
To ſettle it be ſure; 
And not at all to ſhew her breaft, 


Nor wiſhing to allure, 


VIII, 
© Her robe tuck'd up with niceſt care— 
© But that's to ſhew ſhe's neat ; 


© And though her legs are half-way bare 


« She means to hide her feet, 


. 
But ſee! ſhe turns to look behind, 
« And laughs, I'll take my oath ; 
Come on—1 warrant we ſhall find 


© The damſel nothing loth.“ 


X. 


So up he march'd, and made his bow— 


No ſooner off his hat, 
But, lover-like, he gan to vow, 


And ſoon grew intimate. 


** 
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XI. 
But firſt premis'd the ways were rough — 
Madam, for fear of harm 
I] beg'——ſo cleverly enough 


He made her take his arm, 


XII. 

Then — Faireſt, for thy beauty's ſake, 
Which long has fir'd my breaſt, 

« Permit me to your maid to make 


A ſingle ſhort requeſt ! 


XIII. | 
And yet you know what I'd require, 
© And wherefore I apply : 
© Nought unrequited I deſire, 
But gold the boon ſhall buy. 


XIV. 
'I give, my faireſt, what you pleaſe ;—= 
* You'll not exact, I'm ſure : 
Then deign, bright charmer, deign to eaſe 


The torments I endure,” 


XV. 
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XV. 
Aſſent ſat ſmiling in her eyes; 
Her lily hand he ſeiz d; 
Nor feign'd ſhe very great ſurpriſe, 
Nor Jook'd ſo much diſpleas d. 


XVI. 
She bluſh'd a little too, methought, 
As tho' ſhe ould refuſe :— 
But women, I've been told, are taught 


To bluſh whene'er they chuſe. 


XVII. 
Hippias was now quite hand in glove 
With Miſs, and firmly bent 
To take her to the bow'r of Love, 


He whiſper'd as he went— 


XVIII. 
Well, Phil, ſay #-w, whoſe judgment's beſt ? 
Was J ſo very wrong? 
© You ſaw, not eagerly I preſs'd, 
Nor did I preſs her long. 
D 8 XIX. 
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XIX. 
© But you are ignorant, I ſee, 
© So follow, and improve: 
© For few, I ween, can teach like me 


© The myſteries of Love. 
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EPTSTER-Y, 
THE EXPEDIENT. 


* ALCIPHRON TO LUCIAN. 


I. 
T OTHER day Charidemas a feaſt did prepare, 


And with all his acquaintances fill'd up the room: 
Mong the reſt (for you know his tendreſſe for the fair) 


Another man's wife he perſuaded to come, 


II. 
The gueſts were all ſeated, when in comes our ſpark 
Introducing to table a muſty old dad: 
Whom as ſoon as the lady had time to remark, 


To another apartment ſhe ſcuttled like mad. 


NOTES. 


* The writer here deſcribes an ingenious device prac- 
tiſed by a lady of gallantry, to deceive a ſuſpicious huſ- 
band, 
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4 
III. 


« Charidemus, ſaid ſhe, do you know what you've done? 
That old fellow's my huſband juſt now you 
© brought in: 
© I ſhall here be diſcover'd, as ſure as a gun, 
By the cloke J pull'd off, and which hangs on a 


© pin, 


IV. 
© Butif you can aſſiſt me, and privately ſend 
_ © Thatcloke to my houſe, with a diſh of your meat; 


© T've a trick that ſhall quickly his jealouſy end; 


« His ſuſpicions I'll ſcape, and his vigilance cheat.” 


V. 
Away then ſhe ſlipt, and got quick to her houſe, 
Then ſent for a goſſip, her help to implore z 
And they'd ſcarce fix'd their plan the old cuckold to 


chouſe, 
When bluſt'ring and 3 he came to the 


door. 


VI. 


. 
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VI. 
He cried, while he ſought for his poignard to ſtab 
her, 
No more ſhall you ſhame me ;z—your cloke 
© ſhow'd your pranks.'— 
But while he was ſtorming thus, in pops her neighbour 


'The cloke to return to its owner with thanks, 


VII. 
© I'm come to acknowledge your favour, ſhe ſaid, 
And ſome prog from the feaſt have I brought 
© with me here: 
I knew that at home all the ev'ning you Raid, 


So was willing to give you a taite of our cheer,” 


VIII, 


The filly curmudgeon grew meek as a lamb, 
On hearing this ſtory, and ſeeing the meat; 
For pardon he ſued from his retrograde dame, 
And bow'd with contrition quite down to her 


feet. 


D 3 IX. 
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IX. ; 


He vow'd that he ne'er would ſuſpect her again, 
If now ſhe'd accept his moſt humble ſubmiſſion z 


| l And ſwore Dian herſelf ſent the old woman in, 


| To ſhow him the folly of groundl/s ſuſpicion. 
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*EPISTLE VI. 


THE CONSOLATION, 
+ HER MOCRATES TO EUPHORION, 


J. 


AVS a girl to her nurſe, © I've a tale to unfold, 


Of utmoſt concern to us both; 


But firſt you muſt ſwear not to blab when you're 
© told,” 


— Nurſe greedily ſwallow'd the oath. 


NOTES, 


* This epiſtle deſcribes the diſtreſs of a girl who has 
been debauched, with the conſolation of the good old au- 
man her nurſe, 


+ The ſubject of this epiſtle does not in the leaſt regard 
the writer ; who, as in the preceding one, only entertains 
his correſpondent with a little tale, or amuſing deſcrip- 


tion, The caſe is the fame with many of the ſubſequent 
ones. 


D 4 II. 
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II. 


© I've loſt, my dear mother, the innocent ſaid, 
© What ſhould be a virgin's chief pride.” 
— I wiſh you had ſeen what a face the dame 
made, 


And heard how ſhe blubber'd and cried, 


we 
* Huſh, for God's ſake,” ſays Miſs, in a whiſpering 


tone, 
© The people will hear you within ; 
© You have ſworn to diſcover my ſecret to none, 
© Then why ſuch a horrible din ? 


IV, 
s My Virtue long all oppoſition withſtood, 
And ſcorn'd at Love's efforts to flinch z 


© It retreated at laſt—but as ſlow as it could, 


* Diſputing the ground inch by inch. 
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V. 


In vain to my aid did I Reaſon invoke; 


© Young Cupid no reaſon could quel] : 


5 He'd got root in my heart, and there grew like an 


© oak; 


© So] fell—but reluctantly fell. 


VI. 


Vet ſurely young Lyſias has charms to betray : 
Too charming alas to be true! 
But you never heard the ſoft things he can ſay— 


« Ah | would I had ne'er heard them too: 


VII. 


For now that the ſpoiler has robb'd me of all 


My innocent heart us'd to prize, 
He cruelly mocks at my tears as they fall— 


© The tears he has drawn from my eyes.“ 


V. VIII. 
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VIII. 


« You've play'd a fad game,” cries the matron 
aghaſt 3 
« Beſides you diſgrace my grey head: 
« But fince no reflections can alter what's paſt, 
« Chear up—there's no more to be ſaid, 


F 


IX. 


 & Chear up, child, I ſay; why there's no ſuch great 
crime: ; 
« Sure / too have met with falſe men; 
« J've known what it was to be trick'd, in my time— 


& But I know too—to trick them again. 


X. 


« But do ſo no more: leſt, ſhould you be raſh, 
« Your apron-ſtrings publiſh your tricks: 
« Your father, I hope, has a round ſum of caſh, 


« And foun on your huſband will fix, 


XI. 


Ep. 


« 5 


« ] 
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XI. 


„Some innocent ſwain (if ſuch innocence be !) 
« Unſkill'd in the myſt'ries of love; 
« Whoſe gallantry ne'er went 'yond Phyllis's knee, 


« Or faſt'ning the garter above. 


XII. 


„My humble petition may Jupiter hear, 
&« And grant that you quickly may wed.” — 


So at preſent, dear mother, I've nothing to fear, 


No tale-telling urchin to dread ?'— 


XIII, 


« You're ſafe, my dear daughter, 1 fancy, as yet; 
% And when at the altar you're tied, 


« I'll teach you a method your buſband to cheat 


« For a virgin, as well as a bride.” 
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*EPISTLE VIL 


THE DISAPPOINTMENT, 


CYRTION TO DICTYS 


I. 


1 as upon the rocky ſtrand 
Alone the death-bard'd bait I threw : ; 
Juſt as I tow'd a fiſh to land, 


Which almoſt broke my line in two— 


II, 
Comes a fair maid, whofe native bloom 
The tin& of art excell'd as far, 


As the wild fruits of Nature's womb 


Beyond the hotbed's produce are. 


NOTES, 


45 


* Epifle vii.]—A diſagreeable end to a pleaſing ren- 


Counter, 


III. 


46 
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III. 
This prize is better than my fiſh, 


Thought I—'tis ſure a lucky day, 
6A want to bathe, Sir, and I wiſh 
* You'd watch my clothes while I'm away. 
IV. 
© Yes, yes, I eagerly replied, 
© Ir hopes her naked charms to ſpy, 
© I'll watch your clothes, and by their fide 
My faithful little dog ſhall lie.“ 
V. 
She bow'd, and doff'd her mantle blue; 
Good heav'ns! what beauties ſtruck my ſight 
Thus Morn's ſweet ruddy ſkies I view, 


Freſh from the miſt of lagging night. 


VI. 
Bright poliſh'd arms, a neck of ſnow, 


Through locks of lovely jet were ſeen ; 
Which by their blackneſs ſeem'd to throw 
An added luſtre on her ſkin, 


ll 


Er. VII. OF ARISTENETUS. 47 


VII. 
Two riſing globules at her breaſt, 
Whoſe ſwelling throb was ſuch, 


They ſeem'd upheaving to be preſt, 


And ſued impatient for the touch. 


VIII. 


The wind was huſh'd, the ſea was calm; 


And in ſhe leap'd, and plow'd the tide — 
The froth that bubbled as ſhe ſwam, 
Loſt all its whiteneſs by her fide, 


IX. 


a But ſoon the wave's impetuous guſh 
nt 


Daſh'd o'er her form a crimſon hue; 


She bluſh'd—you've ſeen the roſebud bluſh 


Beneath its morning coat of dew. 14 


X. 
Aſkance ſhe view'd the wat'ry ſpace, - | | 11 
Her neck averted from the tide, 
As if old Ocean's cold embrace 
Would ſhock her modeſt virgin - pride. 1 
| AI. 1 
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XI. 
Each preſſing wave, that ſeem'd to toy 
With am'rous haſte her limbs to kiſs, 
With coy rebuke he patted by; 
Rebuk'd—bur never could diſmiſs; 
„ kn. 
Still as ſhe ſtem'd her iguid way, 
Thought I, 'a Nercid tis that laves: 
And when ſhe tir'd, and left her play; 


*T was Felas rifing from the waves. 


| He. | 
Then from her c bed ſhi fprung, 
And ſhiv'ring on the bank reclin- d, 
The while her dripping locks ſhe wrung; 
And ſpread them to the fanning wind. 
. wv, 
Quick to preſent her clothed I cull 
And tow'rds her ſtretch my lorging arms.— 
But ſhe repuls'd me Sith TI ff 

A luſh that acded to her charts, © 


XV, 


4 
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XV. 
Rage would have ſparkled in her eyes z—= 
Yet ſtill they twinkled lovely ſweet : 
As ſuns in fartheſt diſtant ſkies, 


Emit their light without their heat. 


XVI. 
Her robe ſhe ſnatch'd, and round her waiſt 
The azure mantle inſtant threw.— - 
© I'm ſorry, Sir, I'm in ſuch haſte ; 
© I thank you—but muſt bid adie n.“ 
XVII. 
I gently preſs'd her hand ;—ſhe frown'd ; 


Yet took ſhe not her hand away: 
IX her hand- ſhe turn'd around 


To hide what conſcious ſmiles betray. 


XVII. [ 
At length ſhe broke my rod and net; 1 


Into the ſea my capture toſs'd: 


Then left me vainly to regret 
The fiſh 1'd caught, and her I loſt, 
15 
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EPISTLE VIII. 


* FROM THE GROOM OF A KNIGHT 
IN LOVE; 


ECHEPOLUS TO MELESIPPUS 


: ! The grace, the art to rein 


e F iery courſers round the plain! 
© See—yon valiant hero ride, 

* Skill'd with either hand to guide: 

« See how beautiful, and ſtrong ! 

« See how ſwift he glides along |! 


NOTES, 


Pois is an odd ſubject.— While a gentleman was rid- 
ing on horſe back, his groom, ſtruck with his beauty, was 
exclaiming that ſure ſo glorious a form could never hav/ 
been in love. This the maſter overhears, and informs his 


groom to the contrary ; who writes an account of the tant: 
action to his friend. 


E 2 6 Sure 


_ — — 
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© Sure fell Cupid's arrowy ſtorm 

© Ne'er aſſail'd that blooming form. 
C No—'tis ſure Adonis fair, 

All the nymph's peculiar care.“ 
Speaking thus, the cavalier 

Chanc'd my words to overhear.— 

« Huſh,” ſaid he, © thy words are vain :; 
© Love alone can guide the rein, 
Love impels thro' me the ſteed, 

© Nerves my arm, and fires my ſpeed ; 
© Quick as light'ning tho' we run, 
Still dread Cupid urges on. 
Mount yon car, begin thy ſtrain: 
© Songs beſt ſuit the lover's pain,” 


I ſubmitted—and from him 


Took at once the ſudden theme, 


„Little reck'd ], hapleſs lord, 


* Cupid's ſhaft thy heart had gor'd z 


© Tf ſo fair a form as thine 


Can with hopeleſs paſſion pine, 
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© By the Cyprian queen I ſwear, 


© All the Loves fell tyrants are. 

© Yet be't thine to brave the ſmart, 
© Boldly bear the tingling dart 
Well might they diſturb your reſt, 


Who could pierce their mother's breaſt,” 


NOTES. 


* Who could pierce, c.] Et majores tuos irreverenter 
pulſaſti toties, et ipſam matrem tuam, me inquam ipſam, 
parricida, denudas quotidie,” 

Arol. Mit. v. 
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*.EPISTLE: N. 
THE SLIP. 


STESICHORUS TO ERATOSTHENES 


Lady walking in the ftreet 


Her lover lately chanc'd to meet: 
But dar'd not ſpeak when he came nigh, 
Nor make a ſign, nor wink her eye, 

Left watchful ſpouſe ſhould ſee or hear :— 
And ſervants too were in the rear.— 

A plea ſhe ſought to ſtop his walk, 

To touch his hand, to hear him talk : 


NOTES 


* Fzifth ix, ] contains the ſtratagem of a lady who 
wanted to ſpeak to her lover in the preſence of her huſband 
and ſervants, 


E 4 A plea 


— Ig 
— 
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A plea ſhe ſought, nor ſought in vain: 
A lucky ſcheme inſpir'd her brain. 

Juſt as they met, ſhe feign'd to trip, 

And ſprain her ancle in the flip. 

The lover ready at his cue, 

Suſpected what ſhe had in view; 

And as he paſs'd at little diſtance, 
Officious ran to her aſſiſtance, 

Contriv'd her ſlender waiſt to ſeize, 

And catch her ſnowy hand in his. 

With unexpected raptures fill'd, 

Thro' all their veins Love inſtant thrill'd 2 
Their limbs were palſied with delight, 
Which ſeem'd the trembling caus'd by fright, 


Feigning condolance, he drew. near 


And ſpoke his paſſion in her ear: 


While ſhe to act the real ſtrain, 
Affects to writhe and twiſt with pain; 
A well-concerted plan to kiſs 

The hand her lover touch'd with his: 


Then, 
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Then, looking amorouſly fly, 
She put it to her jetty eye; 
But rubb'd in vain to force a tear 


Might ſeem the genuine fruits of fear, 


S7 
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ACONTIUS AND CYDIPPE. 
ERATOCLEA TO DIONYSIS. 


ONG buffetted by adyerſe fate, 
The victim of Diana's hate, 
At laſt the bleſt Acontius led 
Cydippe to the bridal bed. 
Ne'er had been form'd by Nature's care 


80 lovely, ſo complete a pair. 


NOTFS 


* Fpiftlex.] This is an epiſtolary narration of the loves of 
Acontius and Cydippe.— Acontius was a youth of the iſle of Cea, 
who going to Delos during the ſolemnities of Diana, fell in 
tove with Cydippe ; and being inferior to her in wealth and 
rank, he there praQtiſed the deczit which is the ſubject of 
this epiſtle, We find the ſtory in Ovid. | 


And 
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* And truth to that belief gave riſe, 
That ſimilarities ſo nice, 

By deſtiny's impulſive act 

Each other mutually attract. 

On fair Cydippe, Beauty's queen 
Had laviſh'd all her magazine: 

+ From all her charms the magic ceſt 
Reſerv'd, and freely gave the reſt : 
That ceſt, not fit for mortal bodies, 


Her own prerogative as goddeſs ; 

And but for which diſtinction, no man 

Could know th* immortal from the woman, 
In three, like Heſiod, to compriſe 

The graces ſparkling in her eyes, 


NOTES, 
® And truth, &c,] 


— 04069} & , Yedg we Tov 6440100 


+ From all her charms, &c.)] Homer tells us of this ma- 
gic girdle belonging to Venus which made the perſon who 
| wore it the object of univerſal love, and which Juzo once 
a borrowed to deceive Jupiter. 


| Were 
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Were idle: ſince to count them all, 

A thouſand were a ſum too ſmall. 

Nor were his eyes devoid of light, 

Bold and yet modeſt, ſweet tho” bright: 


Whilſt health and glowing vigour ſpread 
His downy cheek with native red. 
Numbers from ev'ry quarter ran 

To ſee this maſter-piece of man : 

Crouds at the Forum might you meet : 
—Aad if he did but croſs the ſtreet, 
TY applauding train his ſteps purſu'd, 
And prais'd and wond®'d. as they viewed. 
Such was th' accompliſh'd youth, whoſe breaſt 
The fair Cydippe robb'd of reſt, 

And 'twas but juſtice, that the ſwain 
For whom ſo many ſigh'd in vain, 
Should fee] how exquiſite the ſmart 


That rankles in a lover's heart, — 


So Cupid, throwing to the ground 


5 His ſhafts that tickle while they wound, 


re Aim'd 
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Aim'd at the youth with all his ſtrength 


An zrrow of a wond'rous length : 


His aim, alas II was all too true: 
Quick to its goal the weapon flew.— 
But when Acontius felt the blow, 

What language can expreſs his woe? 
*The fair one's heart he vow'd to move, 
Or end at once his life and love. 
While he who ſhot ſo keen a dart, 

TT he god of ſtratagem and art, 

Aw'd haply by his graceful mien, 
Fraught him with wiles the fair to win. 
Thus while at Dian's hallow'd fane, 
Cydippe join'd the maiden train: 
Tow'rds her attendant's feet he roll'd 


(Inſcrib'd with characters of gold) 


NOTES 


* The fair one's heart, fc. | 
Aut ego figzos repetam te conjuge portus, 
Aut ego Tznaria contegar exul humò.“ Ovip. 


An 
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An apple of Cydonian ftem : 
| (Love's garden rais'd the budding gem.) 
The girl immediate ſeiz'd the prize, 


Admir'd its colour and its ſize: 


Much wond'ring from what virgin's zone 
So fair a pris'ner could have flown. 

« *Tis ſure,” ſaid ſhe, © a fruit divine; 

© But then, what means this myſtic line ? 
© Cyaippe, ſee, juſt now I found 

© This apple; view how large, how round: 


© See, how it ſhames the roſe's bloom : 


And ſmell its exquiſite perfume. 

© And, deareſt miſtreſs, tell me, pray, 

© The meaning which theſe words convey? 
The bluſhing fruit Cydippe ey'd, 

Then read th' inſcription on its ſide, — 
By chaſte Diana's ſacred head, 

© I ſwear I will Acontius wed.” 

Thus vow'd ſhe at the hallow'd ſhrine, 
Tho' raſhly, tho' without deſign ; 


And 
\n 
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And utter'd not for modeſt dread 


The laſt emphatic word, to wed, 


Er. X. 


* Which but to hear, much more to ſpeak, 


With bluſhes paints a vitgin's cheek. 
Ah! cries the half-diſtracted fair, 
Diana ſure has heard me ſwear : 

© Yes, favour'd youth, without diſpute 
© She has aſſented to thy ſuit. 


He the meanwhile from day to day 
In ceaſeleſs anguiſh pin'd away.— 
His tears uſurp'd the place of ſleep 
For ſhame forbad all day to weep. 
Sickly and thin his body grew : 

His cheeks had loſt their ruddy hue. 


Thouſand pretences would he feign, 


To loiter on the lonely plain: 


NOTES. 


* Which but to hear, c.] 
Nomine conjugii dicto, confuſa pudore 
Senſi me totis erubuiſſe genis, 
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Striving moſt eagerly to fly 

The keenneſs of his father's eye. 

Oft with the morn's firſt beam he'd leave 
His tear-bath'd couch; and to deceive 

His friend's concern, ſome untouch'd book, 
As ſtudious bent, the lover took: 

Then to the grove, the peaceful grove, 


Where ſilence yields full ſcope to love. 


Thus from their hard attention freed, 

He wept unſought, yet ſeem'd to read. 
Thither if chance his father drew, 

And bared the wand'rer to his view, 
Knowledge he thought the ſtripling's aim, 
A laudable deſire for fame ; 

And ev'ry ſigh his ſorrow brought, 

The old man conſtrued into thought; 
Or if he wept, —as tears wenld flow, 


He only wept at others woe. 


F | Still 
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| Still too, when pleaſant evening came, 
And others ſought the frolic game, 

Still was his wont to ſhun the feaſt, 

To feign that angling pleas'd him beſt ;— 

Then buſy with his rod and hook, 


He ſought ſome ſolitary brook. —— 
But ye were ſafe, ye finny brood, 
And ſafely ſtemm'd your native flood; 


Secure around his float to glide, 


And daſh th' unbaited hook aſide. 


| Yet {till *twas ſolitude ! and he 
Muſt give his ſolitude a plea : 
Beſides, the poſture pleas'd, for grief 
In humbleſt poſtures finds relief ; 
True love the ſuppliant's bend will pleaſe, 
And ſorrow unreſtrain'd is eaſe, 
His friends, who found he fled the town, 


Concluded him a farmer grown 


And 
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And call'd him, in deriſion pleaſant, 
Laertes, or the new made peaſant, . 
But he, ſad lover, little made 

The vines his care, or ply'd the ſpade ; 
Little he cared how ſped the bower, 

And little mark'd the drooping flower, 
But wand'ring through the buſhy brake, 
Thus in bewilder'd accents ſpake, 

© O! that each pine, and ſpreading beech 
Were bleſt with Reaſon and with Speech | 
So might they evermore declare 

© Cydippe faireſt of the fair, 

© At leaft, ye thickets, will I mark 
fler lovely name upon your bark, 

O dear inſpirer of my pain, 

Let not thy oath be ſworn in vain : 
Let not the goddeſs find that thou 

© Haſt dar'd to falſify a vow. 

With vengeance ev'ry crime ſhe threats, 
But never perjury forgets, — 


F 2 


* Yet, 
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© Yet, not on thee the fatal meed. 


© *Tis I, who caus'd thy crime, ſhould bleed. 


© On me then, Dian, vent thine ire, 
And let her crime with me expire. 

© But tell me, lofty groves, O tell 

© Ye ſeats where feather'd warblers dwell, 
Can Love your knotty boſoms reach, 

« And burns the cypreſs for the beech ? 

© Ah—no—ye never feel the ſmart; | 
© Neer Cupid pierc'd that ſtubborn heart. 
© Think ye, your worthleſs leaves, ye trees, 
His mighty anger could appeaſe ? | 
No. ſilly woods! his ample fire, 
Above your branches could aſpire; 
Upon the very trunk would prey, 


And burn your hardeſt root away.” 


Meantime, a happier lover's arms 


Prepar'd to claſp Cydippe's charms. 


7 Already 


dy 
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Already had the virgin throng 

Attun'd their Hymeneal fong— 

© Strike ye now the golden lyre, 

© Modulate the vocal choir'— 

But hark !—what horrid ſhrieks ariſe ? 

Cydippe faints——Cydzppe dies. 

The bridal pomp, alas is filed ; 

Funeral ſounds are heard inſtead, — 

Vet ſoft—ſhe lives—ſhe breathes again, 

Louder raiſe the nuptial ſtrain.” 

A ſecond time the fever burns : 

A ſecond time her health returns. 

Again the marriage torches blaze — 

Again Cydippe's bloom decays, 

No longer will her fire await 

The fourth avenging ſtroke of fate; 

But of the Pythian ſhrine demands, 

What God oppos'd the nuptial bands ? 

Phoebus at once reveal'd the truth, 

The vow, the apple, and the youth, — 
F 3 
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Told 
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| Told him, her oath the maid muſt keep, 


Or ne'er would Dian's vengeance ſleep, 


| 
| 
| | Then added thus the god, Whene'er 

| © Acontius gains the blooming fair : 

| © Not ſilver ſhall be join'd with lead 
| © But gold the pureſt gold ſhall wed.” 
So ſpoke the ſhrine divinely ſkill'd— 
Cydippe ſoon her vow fulfill'd: 


No clouds of ſickneſs intervene 
To darken the delightful ſcene. 
While ftriking with directive hand, 


A virgin led the choral band: 
| Attentive to each warbling throat, 
She chided each diſcordant note. 


Others their hands applauſive beat, 


Like cymbals ſounding as they meet. 


But ill Acontius brook'd their noife— 


He figh'd for more ſubſtantial joys. 


- Ne'er 
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Ne'er had he ſeen ſo long a day: 
Night never paſs'd fo quick away. 


{ 
The ſun had gain'd its ſummit, e'er 


Acontius left the rifled fair : | j 
But firſt her cheek he kiſs'd, whilſt ſhe 
Diti-mbled ſleep thro' modeſty ;— 

But well her tell- tale bluſhes ſpake 

The conſcious nymph was ſtil] awake, 
Alone at length, ſhe rais'd her head 
And bluſhing view'd the bridal bed; 
Then with chaſte rapture, hanging o'er 
The place Acontius preſs'd before, 
Protect, ye powers divine, ſhe ſaid, 


© Protect the wife, who led the maid ; 


And O! be doutly kind to him 


Who muſt be nw Cydippe's theme. 
© And thou, chaile Hymen, who doſt guide 


© The ſteps of each untainted bride, 
Teach me what fits I thould be taught, 
Nor let me wander een in thought. 
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© So may your altars ever burn, 


So may each day like this return; 


And ev'ry night'—Speak, trifler, ſpeak, — 


WV hence virgin bluſhes on thy cheek ? 
© And ev'ry night'—ſhe hung her head— 


Be crown'd like this, ſhe—would have ſaid. 
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*EPISTLE XI. 


THE ARTFUL MAID. 


PHILOSTRATUS TO EUAGORAS, 


I. 
A Lady thus her maid addreſs'd,— 


© Like you the beauteous youth, 


On whom I doat, in whom I'm bleſt, 


I charge you, tell me truth, 


II. 
Or is't my love that paints him fair, 
© And all my fancy warms ? 
For lovers oft deceived are, 


© And prize ideal charms, 


NOTES, 


Eßpiſfle xi.] A Lady enquires whether the man ſhe 
loved was really beautiful; her maid flatters, and aſſures her 
of it. | 


III, 


LOVE EPISTLES Fe. xl. 


III. 
gut ſay, the ſwain whom 1 admire, 
Do other women praiſe ? 
© Do they behold him with defire, 


Or view with ſcornful gaze ?” 


IV. 
The girl replied, who ſaw her cue, 
Deep learn'd in flatt'ry's lore, 
© They all vis beauty praiſe with you, 
With you they all adore, 


V. 
c Bchold,” they cry, * that form divine 
© The ſculptor's art ſhould trace, 
& Jo bid the buſt ® of Hermes ſhine 


„ With ev'ry manly grace,” 


NOTES, 


* To bid the buſt, Wc | 


copy the face of Hermes or Mercury from that of Alcibiades, 
| who 


4 


VI. 


The ancient ſculptors uſed to 


Er 
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VI. 


© T've heard them praiſe his arched noſe, 
And praiſe his auburn hair 
© That ſpreading o'er his forchead grows 


To make his face more fair. 


VII. 
© T've heard them praiſe his ſtature high, 
And praiſe his manly ſenſe; 
© T've heard them praiſe and ſure, thought I, 


6 *Tis Love gives eloquence, 


VIII. 


« His very dreſs has merit too, 
© Where taſte with art agrees: 
© For tho? it is not always new, 


© It never fails to pleaſe. — 


NOTES, 


who was reckoned the moſt beautiful model: „but 


now, ſays the maid, women think your lover ſupe- 
* rior to him.“ 


IX. 


— —— — 
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IX. 
e Bleft,” will they ſay, * thrice bleſt the fair 


&« For whom his heart ſhall burn: 


« Who ſhall a mutual ardour ſhare, 


&« And all his love return, 


X. 
& On her the Graces ſure have ſmil'd 
«© With moſt propitious eye.” 
© Thus the whole ſex with paſſion wild 
For the ſame object ſigh.” 


XI. 


Put while the crafty maid arrang'd 
His charms in faireſt light : 
Full oft the lady's colour chang'd 


Wit! raptures exquiſite. 


NOTES, 


* Blft will, Ec. ] 
Ergo mecaſtor, pulcher eſt, inquit mihi, 
Et liberalis. Vide cæſaries quam decet : 


N= illæ ſunt fortunatz quæ cum illo, Cc. 
Plaures Mir irt. 


XII. 


. —ðüc-!l8 ̃ — - - 
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XII. 


Convinc'd his grace was not ideal 
Which all her ſex could fire, 


For women know that beauty rea], 


= 
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— ——— * — 


When all who ſee, admire. ; 
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*EPISTLE -XIL 


THE ENRAPTURED LOVER, 
EUHEMERUS TO, LEUCIPPUS. 


. 
| H HER, ye travellers who've known 
The beauties of the eaſtern zone, 
Or thoſe who ſparkle in the weſt : 
Hither—O tell, and truly tell, 
That few can aw; none excel 


The fair who captivates my breaſt. 


II. 


NOTES. 


* Epiſtle xii.] A lover here ſummons all the judges of 
beauty to decide in favour of his miſtreſs. The libertine 


digreſſion with which it concludes muſt be morally inter- 
| preted, 


* 
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II. 


Survey her in whatever light — 


New beauties ſtill engage your ſight: 
Nor does a ſingle fault appear. 

Momus might ſearch, and ſearch again, 

But all his ſearches would be vain, 


To find occaſion for a ſneer. 


III. 


Her height, her ſhape— tis all complete; 
And e' en remarkable her feet 5 


For taper ſize, genteelly ſlim.— 
And little feet each lover knows 


Impart a ſtriking charm to thoſe 
Who boaſt no other graceful limb. 


NOTES. 


| preted, as meant to ſhow into what extravagance a man 
may be led by an attachment, whoſe foundation is in 


vice. 


IV. 


an 
in 
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IV. 


But not her beauties only ſtrike— 
Her pleaſing manners too I like : 
From theſe new ſtrength my paſſion gains, 
For tho' her chaſtity be gone, 
She deals deceitfully by none ; 
And till ſome modeſty remains. 


V. 


And ftill may Pythias make pretence 
To ſomething much like innocence, 


Which forges all my chains to laſt : 
Whate'er you give, ſhe turns to praiſe ; 


Unlike the harlot's odious ways, 


Who ſneers at preſents e'er ſo vaſt, 


VI. | 
We like two thruſhes on a ſpray, | | | 
Tegether ſit together play [ 
G But | 

| 


* 


82 LOVE EPISTLES Ex. XII. 


But telling would our pleaſures wrong. 


* — uffice it, Pythias will oppoſe 
My wanton paſſion, till it, grows 


By oppoſition doubly ſtrong. 


VII. 
Her neck ambroſial ſweets exhales; 
Her kiſſes like Arabian gales 
The ſcent of muſky flowers impart. 
And I reclining on her breaſt, 


In ſlumbers, happy ſlumbers reſt, 
Rock'd by the beating of her heart! 


VIII. 
Oft have J heard the vulgar ſay, 


| That abſence makes our love decay, 
| NOTES. 


[i * Suffice it, &c.] 
Quz cum ita pugnaret tanquam quz vincere nollet, 
Victa eſt non #gre proditione ſua. Ovid. 
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And friends are friends but while in view: 
But abſence kindles my defire 
It adds freſh fuel to the fire 


Which keeps my heart for ever true, 


IX, 
And O! may Fate my thanks receive, 
In that it forc'd me not to leave 
The fair in whom my ſoul is plac'd, 


With truth my caſe did Homer write; 


For ev'ry time with new delight 


My oft repeated joys I taſte. 


X, 
Sure this 7s joy - true native joy 
Which malice never can deſtroy, 


NOTES, 


* With truth, &fc.] 
), © Aowaguy ASXT£040 TANG Yeo wou ores) Hom, IL. v. 


\nd | G2 Nor 
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Nor holy ſhackled fools receiye. 
Free joys! which from ourſelves muſt flow; 

Such as /ree ſouls alone can know 


And unchain'd Love alone can give. 


XI. 
But ſay, ye prudes! ye worthleſs tribe! 
Who ſwear no gifts could ever brite 
Hur hearts ſweet virtue to forſake 
What is this treaſure which ye boaſt ? 
Ye vaunt becauſe you bave not loſt 


—W bat none had charity to take, 


XII. 
M;rina carries on her back 
An 114005 to Love's attack; 
Yet ſtill at Pythias will ſhe ſneer. 
And as my love is paſſing by, 
Chryfis diſtorts her ſingle eye 


Wich looks of ſcorn, and virtuous fear, 


XIII. 
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XIII. 
Philinna ſcoffs at Pythias too, 
Vet ſhe is handſome it is true ;— 


But then her heart's a heart of ſteel : 


Incapable of all deſire, 


She ridicules Love's ſacred fre, 
And mocks the joys ſhe cannot feel. \ 
XIV. 


Yet this is Virtue | woman's pride ! f 
From which if once ſhe ſtep aſide, ; 
Her peace, her fame's for ever gone | 

Away! *tis impious ſatyr ſays 
That woman's good, and woman's praiſe 
Conſiſt in chaſtity alone. | 2 


5 1 
Can one ſhort hour of native joy 
Nature's inherent good deſtroy ? 
wa TE G 3 And 
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And pluck all feeling from within ? 


Ep. XII. 


Shall Shame ne'er ſtrike the baſe Deceiver, 


But follow ſtill the poor Believer, 
And make all confidence a ſin? 


XVI. 
Did gentle Pity never move 


The heart once led aſtray by Love? 


Was Poverty neꝰ er made its care? 
Did Gratitude neꝰ er warm the breaſt 
Where guilty joy was held a gueſt ? 
Was Charity ne'er harbour'd there ? 


XVII. 


Does coy Sincerity diſclaim 


The neighb'rhood of a lawleſs flame ? 


Does Truth with fame and fortune fall ? 


Does ev'ry tim'rous virtue fly 
With that cold thing—call'd Chaſtity ? 
—And has my Pythias loſt them all ? 


3 


XVIII. 
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XVIII. 
No! No !—In thee my life, my ſoul, 
I ſwear I can compriſe the whole 
Of all that's good as well as fair: 
And tho' thou'ſt loſt what fools call Fame, 
Tho” branded with a harlot's name, 


To me thou ſhalt be doubly dear, 


XIX. 


Then whence theſe fetters for deſire? 

Who made theſe laws for Cupid's fire ? 
Why is their rigour ſo uncommon ? 

Why is this honour-giving plan 

So much extoll'd by tyrant man, 


Yet binding only to poor woman ? 


XX. 
Search not in Nature for the cauſe .— 


Nature diſclaims ſuch partial laws. 
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"Tis all a creature of th* imagination 


Ny frozen prudes invented firſt, 


Or hags with uglineſs accurſt 


A phantom of our own creation | 


XXI. 
Two claſſes thus my Pythias, ſhew 
Their inſolence to ſcoff at you: 
Firſt they who've paſſions giv'n by Nature; 
But as the taſk of fame is hard, 
They've bleſt Deformity to guard 


Grim Virtue in each rugged feature, 


XXII. 

And ſecond they, who neither know 
What Paſſion means, nor Love can do; 
Vet ſtill ſor abſtinence they preach; 
Whilſt Envy, rankling in the breaſt, 

Inflames them, ſeeing others bleſt, 


To curſe the joys they cannot reach, 


XXIII, 
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XXIII. [i 
Not but there are - tho' but a few! 
With charms, with love—and virtue too: 
But Malice never comes from them! 
With charity they judge of all, 


They weep to ſee a woman fall, 


And pity where they moſt condemn, 


XXIV, 
If, Pytbias, then thou'ſt done amiſs, 


This is thy crime, and only this :— 


That Nature gave thee charms to moye, 


Gave thee a heart to joy inclin'd, 


Gave thee a ſympathetic mind, 


9 

Ml 
And gaye a ſou] attun'd to love, | | 

l 

XXV. 0 

1 

When Malice ſcoffs, then, Pythias, why li 
Gliſtens abaſh'd thy tearful eye? | 
Why i 

i} 

8 

1 
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Why glows thy cheek that ſhould be gay ? 


For tho' from ſhame thy ſorrows guſh, 
T ho' conſcious guilt imprints the bluſh, 


By heav'ns, thou'rt modeſter than they. 


XXVI, 
But let them ſcoff, and let them ſneer— 
] heed them not, my love, I ſwear: 
Nor ſhall they triumph in thy fall ;>— 
I'll kiſs away each tear of woe, 
Hid by my breaſt thy cheek ſhall glow, 
And Love ſhall make amends for all. 


; 

Seleut 
Syria 
to D, 
name 
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*EPISTLE XI. 


THE SAGACIOUS DOCTOR. il 


EUTYCHOBULUS TO ACESTODORUS, 


16 
ORT UNE, my friend, I've often thought in 


Is weak, if Art afliſt her not: | 
So equally all Arts are vain, | | 
If Fortune help them not again : 1 hl 
| | My 
They ve lictle luſtre of their own i | 
'if 
If ſeparate, and view'd alone— 9 
But i; 
4 
NOTES. ly 
| K 
Eypiſtle xiii.] This is the ſtory of Antiochus and Seleu- [1 | 
eus; but related in Ariſtanetus under different names. ll 
i 
Syria for his kingdom: he married Stratonice, daughter . 


to Deme/rius, having had, by a former marriage, a ſon 
named Anticchus. Stratonice was the moſt beautiful and 
| accompliled 


Seleutus was one of Alexander's ſucceſſors in a, having | 
| 
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But when together they unite, 

They lend each other mutual light. 
— But ſince all ſymphony ſeems long 
To thoſe impatient for the ſong, 

And leſt my apothegms ſhould fail 


I'll haſte to enter on my tale. 


Once on a time, (for time has been 


When men thougbt neicher ſhame nor ſin, 
To keep, beſides their lawful ſpouſes, 
A buxom filly in their houſes) 


NOTES. 


accompliſhed princeſs of her time ; and unhappily inſpired 
her ſon-in-law with tte moſt ardent paſſion :—he fell ſick; 
and Seleuczs was in the greateſt deſpair, when Erafitratus, 
one of his phyſicians, ciſcovered the cauſe of the prince's 
malady, and, by his addreſs, prevailed on the king to ſave 
his ſon's life, by reſigning to him his wife, though he paſ- 
ſionately loved her, 


Once 


TA 


Cc 
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Once on a time then, as I ſaid, 

A hopeful youth, well-born, well-bred, 

Seiz'd by a flame he could not hinder, 

Was ſcorch'd and roaſted to a cinder. 

For why, the cauſe of all his pain 

Was, that he fear'd all hope was vain: 

In ſhort, the youth muſt needs adore 

The nymph his father lov'd before. 

His father's miſtreſs ?*—even ſo, 

And ſure *twas cauſe enough for woe. 
In 3 deſpair he kept his bed, 

But feign'd ſome illneſs in its ſtead. 

His father griev'd at his condition, 

Sends poſt for an expert phyſician. 
The doctor comes—conſults his pulſe— 
No feveriſh quickneſs—no convulle ; 
Obſerves his looks, his ſcin, his eye 
No ſymptoms there of malady; 

At leaſt of none within the knowledge 
Of all the Pharmaceutic college. 


Long 


—  -- _ — 
* 
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Long did our Galen wond'ring ſtand, 

Reflecting on the caſe in hand. — 

Thus as he paus'd ; came by the fair, 

The cauſe of all his patient's care.— 
Then his pulſe beat quick and high : 
Glow'd his cheek, and roll'd his eye. 

Alike his face and arm confeſt 

The conflict lab'ring in his breaſt. 

Thus chance reveal'd the hidden ſmart, 

That baffled all the ſearch of art. 

Still paus'd the doctor to proclaim 

The luckily- diſcover'd flame: 

But made a ſecond inquiſition 

To ſatisfy his new ſuſpicion. 


From all the chambers, ev'ry woman, 


Wives, maids, and widows did he ſummon; 


And one by one he had them led 
In order by the patient's bed, 
He the meanwhile ſtood watchful nigh, 


And felt his pulſe, and mark'd his eye; 
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(For by the pulſe phyſicians find 
The hidden motions of the mind;) 
While other girls walk'd by attractive, 


The lover's art'ry lay inactive: 


But when his charmer paſs'd along, 
His pulſe beat doubly quick and ſtrong. 
Now all the malady appear'd : 


| 
Now all the doctor's doubts were clear'd; i! 


| 

Who feign'd occaſion to depart ; 

To mix his drugs, conſult his art: | | 
He bid the father hope the beſt, i 
The lover ſet his heart at reſt, i 
Then took his fee, and went away, f 
But promis'd to return next day. | 
Day came—the family environ þ 
i! 


With anxious eagerneſs our Chiron. 


But he repuls'd them rough, and cried, . k 


— — — 


© Ne'er can my remedy be tried.” | 
The father humbly queſtion'd, why | [ 


8 - — — 


r 


They might not uſe the remedy ? 
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Th enrag'd phyſician nought would ſay, 
But earneſt ſeem'd to haſte away 

Th' afflicted ſire more humble yet is, 
Doubles his offers, pray'rs, intreaties— 
While he, as if at laſt compell'd 

To {peak what better were with- held, 

In anger cried -“ Your ſon muſt periſh— 
My wife alone his life can cheriſh— 

© On her th' adult'rer doats—and I 

« My rival's hated fight would fly.” 

The fire was now alike diſtreſt, 

To fave his boy, or hurt his gueſt : 

Long ſtruggled he *twixt love and ſhame z 
At laſt parental love o'ercame. 

And now he begs without remorſe 

His friend to grant this laſt reſource : 
Intreats him o'er and o'er t apply 

This hard, but only remedy. 


What, proſtitute my wife l' exclaims 


The doctor, © pimp for lawleſs flames? 


Et 
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Vet ſtill the father teaz'd and preſt 


O grant a doating ſire's requeſt | 
© The neceſſary cure permit, 
And make my happineſs complete.” 
Thus did the doctor's art and care 
The anxious parent's heart prepare : 
And found him trying long and often 
The term adultery to ſoften. 
—He own'd, that cuſtom ſure enough, 
* Had made it ſound a little rough : 
But then, ſaid he, we ought to trace 
© The ſource and cauſes of the caſe. 
© All prejudice let's lay aſide, 
© And taking Nature for our guide, 
We'll try with candour to examine 
On what pretence this faſhion came in. 
Then much he talk'd of man's firſt ſtate, 
(A copious ſubject for debate !) 
Of choice and inſtinct then diſputes, 


With many parallels to brutes ; 
H 
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| 
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All tending notably to prove, 


That inſtin& was the law of Love:. 


In ſhort, that Nature gave us woman, 

Like earth and air, to hold in common. 
Then learned authors would he quote, 
Phil:ſsphers of ſpecial note, 

Who only thought their dames worth feeding, 
As long as they held out for breeding; 

| And when employ'd in ftudious courſes, 

| Would let them out, as we do horſes, 

Laſt follow'd a ſacetious query, 


To rank the ſex nature feræ. 


The doctor, when the ſpeech was clos'd, 
Confeſs'd he was a little pos'd. 
Then looking impudently grave, 
And how would you,” ſaid he, © behave? 
Would you part freely with your wife, 


To fave a friend's expiring life? 


6 By 


* 
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© By Jove, I'd act as I adviſe,” 
The father eagerly replies, — 

© Then,” cries the doctor, 0 I have done 1 
© Intreat yourſelf to ſave your ſon. 


© He loves your girl—can you endure 
To work the neceſſary cure? 
© If it were juſt that I ſhould give 1 


My wife to cauſe a friend to live; 
* You ſurely may beſtow with joy i 

| © Your miſtreſs, to preſerve your boy.” 
He ſpoke with Senſe, he ſpoke with Art : [ll 
Conviction touch'd the Father's heart 1400 
© *Tis hard (he cried) tis paſſing hard i 
To loſe what I fo much regard 4 
© But when two dread misfortunes preſs, | 
< 'Tis Wiſdom ſure to chooſe the leſs,” 
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* EPISTLE XIV. 


THE PROVIDENT SHEPHERDESS, lf 


PHILEMATIUM TO EUMUSUS 


I. 1 
ENCE ! hence! ye ſengſters, hence! ye idle 
train! | Wl. 
Vain is the ſong, the pipe's ſoft warbling vain j 
In me nor joy thy ſtrains inſpire, il 
Nor paſſion can thy numbers move; = 
The thrills of the reſounding lyre j 
To me are not the thrills of Love. — 41 
For I know well to value gold aright ; | | 
I ſcorn a paſſion while its gifts are light. (| 
NOTES, {| 
* Epiſtle xiv. ] This letter is from a girl to her ons j | 
who courted her with muſic inſtead of money. | 
H 3 II, 4 
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IT, 


Puff not your cheeks, fond youths! diſmiſs the flate : \ 


Huſh't be the harp, the ſoft guittar be mute: 
Or hie, where penſive Echo ſits 
Moping the lonely rocks among; 


She'll liſten to your chanting fits, 
Applaud, and pay you ſong for ſong, 


But I know well to value gold aright, 


And ſcorn a paſſion while its gifts are light. 


III. 


Do, good Charmides, ſtop thy tuneful tongue; 
And friendly Lycias truſt not to thy ſong. 
There is a ſound—and well you know 
That ſound I never heard from thee 
The ſmalleſt clink of which, I vow, 
Is ſweeteſt harmony to me. 


For I've been taught to value gold aright, 


And ſcorn a paſſion while its gifts are light. 


IV. 
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IV, 


Why do your vows in tuneful numbers flow ? 
Why urge the joys I do not wiſh to know ? 
Say, youth, can thy poetic fire 
Make folly pleaſant to the car ? 
Can thy ſoft notes, and ſoothing lyre, 
Make oaths, and lover's oaths ſincere ? 
Go! go! I know to value gold aright, 
And ſcorn a paſſion while its gifts are light. 


V: 


Soft is thy note ! grant tis ſoft; 

Sweet is thy lay — but I have heard it oft: 
And will thy piping ne'er diſguſt, 
When all the novelty is paſt ? 

Your ſtock will fail—you know it muſt: 
And ſweeteſt ſounds will tire at laſt. 


Then now's the time to value gold aright, 


To ſcorn a paſſion while its gifts are light. 


H 4 ; VI. 
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VI. 


When the cold hand of age has damp'd thy fire, 
Unſtrung thy harp, and huſh'd th' unheeded lyre;— 
Say, will thy tuneleſs crazy voice 
Keep chilling penury away? 
Will mem'ry lead us to rejoice 
Becauſe, poor bard, thou once could'ſt play ? 
No! No! Then ſtill FI! value gold aright, 


And ſtill the lover ſcorn whoſe gifts are light. 


Then hence! ye ſongſters, hence! ye idle train! 
Vain is the ſong, the pipe's ſoft warbling vain ; 
No idle triflings captivate this breaſt 


———Produce your money I'll excuſe the reſt, 


Puff not your cheeks, fond youths ! diſmiſs the flute, 
Huſh'd be the harp, the ſoft guittar be mute: 
Such ſigns of paſſion in contempt I hold ;— 


But there's ſubſtantial proof of love—in gold. 


I kr 
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' 


I know you fancy me an eaſy fool, 

Raw, and undiſciplin'd in Venus? ſchool ; 

A thoughtleſs victim, whom a ſong could move, 
And each fond lay inſpire with throbs of love: 
Deluded ſwains ! but vain do ye opine— 
Know, the whole ſcience of Intrigue is mine. 
A dame, experienc'd in the myſtic art, | 
Taught me to play with ableſt {kill my part : | 
Taught me to laugh at ſongs, and empty ſtrains ; 
And taught how Cupid ſhone—in golden chains, | | 


My ſiſter too, and all her am'rous train 


2 — — - - 


Tutor'd my youth,—nor were their leſſons vain. 


Full oft her ſuitors hath ſhe frankly told, 


© Your aim is beauty, firs, and mine is—pold ; 


Py wi — . * — — ws a At - 
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Each other's wants let's mutually ſupply.'— 
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*T was thus my ſiſter ſpoke, and thus ſpeak I. 
With her, I laugh at Cupid's batter'd name, | | 
With her, I mock what fools call gen'rous flame; | 


With her, my theme's to value gold aright, | 


And ſcorn a paſſion while its gifts are light, 


nung 2 * — 2 * ” 
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*EPISTLE XV. 
THE FORCE OF LOVE, 


 APHRODISIUS TO LYSIMACHUS, 


OVE, or of force, or of perſuaſion, | 
Avails him as beſt ſuits th' occaſion : | | 
And all, who've felt his tingling dart, | 
Will own its conqueſt o'er the heart, 
Love can the thirſt of blood aſſuage, 
And bid the battle ceaſe to rage : 
Quell the rude diſcord, and compoſe 
To peace the moſt determin'd foes. 


Vain is the lance, and vain the ſhield, 


And vain the wide embattled field; 


NOTES, 


* Epillle xv. A narrative. 
| 


Vain 
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Vain the long military train, 
And Mars with all his terrors vain, 
Cupid his ſtubborn angry ſoul 


Can with a little ſhaft controul, | 


Each champion, who with fury brave 
Would ſtem war's moſt deſtructive wave, 
Without a ſtroke, to Love will yield, 
And quit at once his uſcleſs ſhicld,— 


T” enſure your credit to my text, 


A caſe in point is here annext. 


Two cities of no mean eſtate, 
Miletus this, and Myus that, 
Had long in mutual conflicts bled, 
While Commerce droop'd with languid head. 
And only while Miletus kept 
Diana's feaſt, the conteſt ſlept: 


A ſolemn truce was then allow'd ; —— 


At Dian's ſhrine each city bow'd — 
And, till the feſtive revels ceaſe, 


*T was nought but harmony and pea-e. 


T hen 
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Then gleams the hoſtile blade again, 
And reeking gore manures the plain, 
But Venus little could ſuſtain 


That Diſcord ſhould eternal reign ; 


So clos'd for ever their diſpute : 1 


And thus ſhe found the means to do't. 


From Myus to Miletus came f 
A girl (Pizria was her name,) | | 
Bright as the morn ſhe was by nature, | 


And Venus now retouch'd each feature. 


Then, at what time the ſacred train 
Attended at Diana's fane ; 
The prince of the Miletians came 
And ſaw the maid, and felt the flame, 
And ſoon the prince his love addreſs'd, 
Speak, charmer, ſpeak thy firſt requeſt ? 


5 Whate'er thy wiſh, whate'er thy want, 1 


* Be't mine to make a double grant.” | 


But 


ben 
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But thee, fair maid, ſupreme in mind 
As well as charms o'er womankind, 
No idle choice ſeduc'd aſide, 

No giddy wiſh, no hurtful pride: 
Thee could no coſtly gem enſnare, 
No trinket to adorn thy hair : 

No Carian flave didſt thou requeſt, 
No precious chain, no Brian veſt, — 
But long didft ſtand with downcaſt eye, 
As heſitating to reply; 

Eſſaying, but in vain, to ſpeak, 


While bluſhes dy'd thy modeſt cheek, 


At laſt thy fault'ring tongue with fear 
Thus utter'd faintly in his ear, 

© Prince, to theſe walls give acceſs free 
At all times for my friends and me.” 
Phrygius full well perceiv'd her drift, 
Yet nobly ratified his gift. 


A peace was ſoon proclaim'd around, 


And mighty Love the treaty bound: 


A more 
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A more ſufficient guarantee, 

Than any bonds or oaths could be. 
And this example well may prove 
That nought's ſo eloquent as Love: 
For oft had orators, whoſe ſtyle was 
Mellifluent as the ſeer's of Pylos *, 
Conven'd, debated, and return'd — 
While {till the rage of battle burn'd. 
But Cupid's ſweeter clocution 
Brought matters quick to a concluſion, 
And hence the Ionian maids deduce 
Th' expreſſion now fo much in als, 
6 May we ſuch noble preſents have, 
As erſt the princely Phrygius gave! 
© And may our Lords as faichful be, 


s As thine, Pieria, was to thee,? 


NOTES, 


* Seer of Pylos,] Neftor, famous in Homer for his elo- 
quence, | 
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*E FIST LE AVI : 


"THE BASHFUL LOVER. 
 LAMPRIAS TO PHILIPPIDES, 


F ſecret pining thus I ſigh'd, 
Love, thou alone my flame doſt know, 


Who didſt the fatal arrow guide, 
And Venus, who prepar'd thy bow. 


© Not to my friend, to her much leſs 
© Dare I my hopeleſs flame diſcloſe ; 
C And love conceal'd, burns to exceſs, 


© And with redoubled ardour Hows. 


* Epiſtle xvi.] A lover, who long had feared to diſcloſe 


his paſſion, at length deſcribes to his friend the circum- 


ances of ſucceſs, 


= Me, 
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Me, Cupid, haſt thou robb'd of reſt; 
Wound too the maid whoſe love I ſeek ; 
© But pierce with lighter ſhaft her breaſt, 


© Leſtgrief make wan that blooming cheek.” 


Sweet did ſhe ſpeak, and ſweetly ſmile, 
When lately IT admittance had, 


Yet ſeem'd ſhe ſo reſerv'd the while, 


The inconſiſtence made me mad. 


Her ſnowy hands, her lovely face 
I view'd, with admiration fill'd: 
Her eaſy negligence of dreſs, 


Her boſom, ſeat of bliſs, reveal'd! 


Still dar'd I not my love make known, 
But filently to Cupid pray'd, 


Grant that ſhe firſt her paſſion own !'— 


Tue pow'rful archer lent his aid. 


Sudden 
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Sudden ſhe ſeiz'd my hand—her eyes 
With am'rous elocution ſpeak — 
Inſtant her wonted rigour flies, 


And Love ſits dimpling on her cheek. 


— — 
— — * 
— * 


Intoxicated with deſire, 


Her panting neck ſhe did incline : 


And kiſs'd me with ſuch life and fire 3 94 


CY 2 


I thought her ſoul would blend with mine. 


— Deſcription can no farther go, 


T' expreſs our happineſs too weak 


But well did half- ſorm'd accents ſhow, | 1 


Our joys were more than we could ſpeak. 
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*EPISTLE XVII. 


THE HAUGHTY BEAUTY. 


XENOPEITHES TO DEMARETUS, 


ES, ſhe is cold Oh ! how ſeverely cold !— 
That breaſt Love's gentle taper ne'er could 


warm.— 
Who could believe a heart of ſavage mould 


Was e'er enſhrin'd within ſo bright a form? 


Vet not unnotic'd in the fields of Love 


Have I ſuſtain'd full many a briſk cam paign: 
For many a trophy ſtrove,—nor vainly ſtrove, — 
While maids, and wives, and widows own'd my 
reign, | 
NOTES. 


* Epiſtle xvii.] From a lover complaining of the pride 
and inſenſibility of his miſtreſs, 


I 3 But 
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But now, alas ! that idle boaſt expires ; 
And Daphnis wears the laurels I had won. 
Now FXenojeithes pines with new deſires, 


And all his fame in one defeat is flown. 


Yes—ſhe is ev'ry way replete with wiles—— 
Love's ſhe ?--"tis ſilence.--]s ſhe lov'd ?--'tis ſcorn. 
Flatt'ry ſhe hates z—at proffer'd gifts ſhe ſmiles, — 


As law, muſt her imperious will be born. 


Laughs ſhe ? —her lips alone that laughter own— 
No ſmiling dimples on her cheeks are ſpread— 


And once I ventur'd to reprove her frown, 


And told her, Charms ſhould love inſpire, not 


dread.— 


As well might I have ſpoken to the air, 
Or to an aſs have touch'd the melting lute, 
But ftill—* The falling drop the ſtone will wear, — 
And fill Il ply my diſappointed ſuit, 
With 
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With more deluſive baits my hook I'll gild— 
Still on my line the ſlipp'ry prize ſhall play. 
And *tis Love's grand diſtinction not to yield, 


But toil and toil, altho' he loſe the day. 


Ten years could vanquiſh heav*n-defended Troy.— 
And O! do thou, my friend, aſſiſt my aim 
(For thou haſt felt the all-deſtruQtive boy) 


+ The ſame our labours, as our ſkiff the ſame; 


NOTES, 


* The falling drop, &c.] An ancient proverb, 
Nonne vides etiam guttas in ſaxa cadentes, 
% Humoris longo ſpatio pertundere ſaxa.“ 
Luck kr. lib. iti, 


* Hard bodies, which the lighteſt ſtroke receive, 
© In length of time will moulder and decay; 
© And ſtones with drops of rain are waſh'd away.” 


+ The ſame our labours, c.] Another Greek proverb, 
In eãdem es navi.— Cic, Epiſt. it, 
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S EPIS T L. E XVIII. 


EXCUSES. 


CALLICZETA TO MEIR ACIOPHILA., 


| 7 bu NUMBER'D pleaſures are your own, 
Who youth and beauty prize alone 


Who ſeek not riches to excels, 

But place them after happineſs : 
Who from the ſighing am'rous crew 
Select alone the lovely few ; 


And when a beauteous ſwain you meet, 


' 


His flame with mutual ardour greet : 

But ſcorn the mean, the ſottiſh hind, 
Whoſe wealth would bribe you to be kind, 
You can, like Spartan hounds, diſcover, 


With quickeſt ſcent, a worthy lover, 


NOTES. 
Epiſile xviii.] A panegyrick on a dainty courtezan. 
Skilful 
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Ep. 7: 


Skilful to beat, to wind, to double, 


For game that may reward your trouble, 


Then hoary dotards you deſpiſe— 

*Tis that which proves you truly wiſe, 
Were any wretch, deform'd, and old, 
To bring ineſtimable gold, 

His treaſures vainly were employ'd, 
Tho' great as Tantalus enjoy'd : 

Not all his preſents could atone 

For youth, and health, and vigour flown : 
Haggard with age, and with diſeaſe, 
You'd loath his * his fees. 
The mere deſcription ſhocks one much — 
How then th” original to touch ?— 
Hence many a cogent cauſe appears 

T' adviſe equality of years: 

For ſimilarity of ages 

To ſimilar purſuits engages. 

And you draw arguments from truth 


In praiſe of ev'ry diff*rent youth. 


Sa) 
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Say—has your love a little noſe ? 
How neat, how delicate it ſhows |— 
If aquiline, it arches high— ' 
Oh—the grand type of majeſty | 
If neither large it be, nor imall— 
Tis due proportion —beſt of all! 
A ſwarthy ſkin—is manly grace — 

The fairer youths—a heav'nly race— 
In ſhort, you catch at each pretence, 

And torture words to ev'ry ſenſe, 
For ev'ry youthful ſwain to find 
Excuſes, why you ſhould be kind : 
As drunkards ev'ry reaſon think 


May ſanction a demand for drink. — 


Come e are young—let's t'other pot'— 
© 'The tankard here, to cheer the old — 
Some drink becauſe—s* *tis parching hat,” 


And ſome, becauſe—* tis bitter cold.” 


5 T' ex- 


a — — — 
3 ˙— x ES — Ts 


— 
. — 


124 


LOVE EPISTLES Er. XVIII. 


T' exemplify the love of wine, 


I ceaſe to write the caſe is mine, 


Er. X 


ME 


—4 


deſcri! 


quain' 
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*EPISTLE XIX. 
MERIT RESCUED FROM SHAME. 


EUPHRONIUM TO THELXINOE. 


URE Fortune has ſmil'd on Meliſſa benign, 
From the theatre freed, in abundance to 
ſhine : 
While I, leſs in favour, am ſtill doom'd to linger 
My life on the ſtage, an unfortunate ſinger, 
Meliſſa's beginning was poor paſt expreſſion—— 
For when ſhe firſt ſtudied her fcenic profeſſion, 


Her mother and ſhe in a pitiful cot 


Were ſtarving together, and ſcarce worth a groat; 


NOTES, 


* Fpiftle xix.] From a girl on the ſtage to her friend, 
deſcribing the good fortune of a young actreſs of their ac- 
quaintance. 


But 
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But ſoon ſhe eclips'd all the girls of her age, 


And her muſical talents engag'd the whole ſtage. 

At firſt people ſneer d- to diſtinguiſh their taſte; 

But they ſoon turn'd to praiſe—and they envy'd at 
| laſt, | / 
Her charms, and her dreſs, and her muſical {kill 


Soon gain'd her rich generous lovers at will, 


She was ſplendidly kept——but was highly afraid 


* 


Left breeding ſhould ſpoil ſo important a trade. 
(And frequently breeding, to tell you the truth 

Is the worſt of deſtroyers to beauty and youth.) 
Among the old goſſips, ſhe learn'd to divine 
Whene'er ſhe conceiv'd, by infallible ſign : 

So when the caſe happen'd, ſhe told her old 


dame: 


„% oͤ IRE AS ( 


And to me for advice, as more knowing, they 
came. 


I gave my opinion, and added a drug, 


Which demoliſh'd her fears, expeditious and Wl were 


ſaug. 
; But 
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But with Charicles when ſhe commenc'd an affair, 


Whoſe wealth was immenſe, as his beauty was 


rare, 
She chang'd her requeſt to the rulers above, 
And with fervency pray'd for a pledge of their 
love. 
The gods of Olympus conſentingly ſmil'd: 
* And Lucina's aſſiſtance deliver'd the child 


A child with all kinds of perfection endu'd, 


And the father himſelf in a miniature view'd. 
The mother with rapture beheld the young boy, 
The little Eutychides, oftspring of joy. 

For children the more they are beautiful, move 
With greater incitement their parents to love. 
While Charzcles, bleſt in an infant ſo dear, 


Determin'd the fame of its mother to clear: 


NOTES, 


And Lucina's aan , Sc.] Both Juno and Diana 
vere worſhipped under this name, as goddeſſes preſiding 
over child-birth. 


From 
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From her ſcenic employment he reſcu'd the fair, ” 
. | ] ac 
His hand, and his heart, and his riches to ſhare: . 
Bu 
And the lady forgot, while ſhe gaz'd on her ſon, 
6 75 
Both the life ſhe had led, and the riſk ſhe had run. | 
| Ti 
A viſit I lately to Pythias paid, | 
(For ſhe took a new name, when ſhe left her old 
BL 


trade.) 
She ſhew'd me her jewels, each ring, and each toy; 


And be ſure I'd a ſight of her ſtocet little bay: 


His cheek I kiſs'd ſweetly——but tenderly too; 

For 'twas ſoft as the roſe, it reſembled in hue, = 

The lady's ſo chang'd, —*tis amazing to ſee't 

So modeſt ker air, and her look ſo diſcreet : 

1 Her hair braided neat, without art or deſign: 

| Her ornaments grave ; neither flaunty nor fine. 

When ſhe walks, 'tis with caution and prudence 
they ſay, 

And you'd think by her ſteps, ſhe had ne'er gone 
aſtray. 


— 
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So one of theſe days, when the time you can ſpare, 

I adviſe you, The/ximo?, viſit the fair: 

But be very exact not Meliſſa to name her, 

'T would look like an inſult intended to ſhame her: 

The word, when I ſaw her, was at my tongue's 
end, | 

But they gave me a jog, and the hint ſav'd your 
friend. 
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EPIST LE. XX; 


THE TAILOR TRICKED. 
PHYLACIDES TO PHRURION., 


ATE an adult'rous youth I ſeiz'd 


And“ guard him cloſely,” was the charge, 
But with his age and figure pleas d, 


I kept him priſoner at large. | 


Unfetter'd thro* my houſe he ſtray'd: 
Thought I, he may reform his life, 
He my compaſſion well repaid, 
And gratefully ſeduc'd my wife. 


N or. 


® Epiſtle xx.] From a jailor, ab with | was ſe. 
duced by a young man confined in his houſe for adul- 
tery. 
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* The thief, Eurybates, ne'er ſtrain'd 
His wit to ſo complete a job: 
Who firſt his jailor's pity'gain'd, 
Then ſhew'd him how he us'd to rob, 


The brazen pens they wrote withal 
Sharper than needles did he grind : 
Then ſtuck them i in the priſon wall, 


And fed—but left their wives behind, 


Soon as this villany was heard, 
Which robb'd my boſom of i its = ; 
It firſt incredible appear d. 


— 


And then became the public jeſt. 


"WY FB Bo 


Ep. XX. 


BA urybates. ]. A famous robber of Attica, Who eſcaped 


once from priſon by means of ſome brazen pens, by which 
he deſcended the walls. 


The 
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Te public je — ah! that wounds deep 
That I—who live by bolts and chains, 


In my own priſon could not keep 


The honour of my wife from ſtains, 
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*EPISTLE XXI. 
CRUEL COMPASSION. 


ARISTOMENES TO MYRONIDES 


HE god of the love-darting bow, 
Whoſe bliſs is man's heart to deſtroy ; 
Oft contrives to embitter our woe 


By a ſpecious reſemblance of joy,— 


Long—long had Architeles ſigh'd 
The fair Telgſppe to gain; 
She coolly his paſſion denied, 


Yet ſeem'd ſomewhat moy'd at his pain, 


; * Epiſtle xxi.] A whimſical account of a lover and 
his miſtreſs, who admitted him to every favour but the 
laſt, LEN Bo 
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At length ſhe conſented to hear; 
But *twas done with a view to beguile: 
For her terms were moſt harſh and ſevere, 


And a frown was as good as her ſmile, 


< You may freely,” ſays ſhe, © touch my breaſt, 
And kiſs, while a kiſs has its Charms; 
© And (provided I am not undreft) 


< Encircle me round in your arms. 


© In ſhort, any favour you pleaſe, 
But expect not, nor think of the laſt: 
© Leſtenrag'd I revoke my decrees, 


And your ſentence of exile be caſt,'— 


© Be it ſo, cried the youth with delight, 
© Thy pleaſure, my fair one, is mine: 
© Since I'm bleſt as a prince at your ſight, 
© Sure to touch thee, will make me divine. 


« But 


| | 
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But why keep one favour alone, | 5 


And grant ſuch a number beſide?'— 


«© Becauſe the men value the boon 0 


« But only ſo long as denied. 


They ſeek it with labour and pain: 


„When gain'd, throw it quickly away 3 


« For youth is unſcttied and vain, 


And its choice ſcarce perſiſts for a day. 


— Thus pines the poor victim away, 
Forc'd to nibble and ſtarve on a kiſs. 
| Serv'd worſe than &en eunuchs—for they 


Can never feel torture like this. 
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*EPISTLE XXII. 


PRIDE DEJECTED. 
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LUCIAN TO ALCIP HRON, 


ONG Gzcera had lov'd, and ſtill 
Char ſius loves; but brooking ill 
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Thoſe ſupercilious airs of his, 

(For Pride, you know, his foible is) 
Determin'd, if ſhe could, at once 
Her hopeleſs paſſion to renounce. 

A wiſh to love him, caus'd her hate: 


Hatred too ſtrong did love create, 


NOTES. 


Epiſtile xxii.] The addreſs of a cunning maid- 
ſervant. | 
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Howe'er to Doris ſhe applied, 

Her maid, her oracle, her guide : 

To her all circumſtances ſtated ; 

And long together they debated : 

At length their conſultation done, 

The confident went out alone, 

She'd walk'd thro” half a ſtreet and better, 
When at a turn Chariſius met her: 

Aſk'd how ſhe f.r'd, and how ſhe ſped.— 
© So, ſo, ſhe cried, and ſhook ter head. 


Is ought the matter?“ ſaid the youth; 


For God's fake, Doris, tell me truth.” 


Forcing a tear from either eye, 
The crafty jade thus anſwer'd fly : 
« My miſtreſs madly doats upon 


« That dolt,. that idiot, Polemon. 


What's worſe, and you'll eſteem it ſuch, 


© She hates your company as much. — 
© 1Is't true? th' aſtoniſh'd lover cries, 


* Alas! too true,” the maid replies : 
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© I'm ſure ſhe beats me black and blue, 
© If once I dare but mention you. 

'T was now Chariſius plainly prov'd 

He lov'd her more than he NO loy'd. —- 
(For oft when men neglect the fair, 

W hoſe favours they might freely ſhare, 
A rival cleverly thrown in, 

Their aſſiduities may win) 

His haughtineſs was now no more. — 
He begg'd, proteſted, wept, and ſwore.— 
(For beyond bounds is Pride dejected, 
If once it find itſelf neglected) 
Wherein, he cried, wherein have I 
« Aﬀronted her unknowingly ? 

For never purpoſely, I ſwear, 

© Offended I in ought the fair. 

« But I'll go deprecate her ire, 

In perſon my offence enquire. — 
Then let my charmer bring her action; 
© I'll make her any ſatisfaction. 


© Tho' 
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© Tho' I have err'd, will no repentance ' 
© Induce her to revoke my ſentence p 
But Deris heſitated yet, 

To make the triumph more complete. 

© jf on my knees I try to move her,” 
Exclaim'd the miſerable lover, 

Still muſt I meet a harſh denial ?'— 

« Far be'r from me t' oppoſe the trial,” 
Said Doris —* go— intreat her pity ; 

© And {t]I, perhaps, ſhe may admit ye. — 
Cbariſius now with hope inſpir'd, 

(That beauteous youth, ſo long admir'd !) 
A kind reception flew to meet, 

And fell at his beloved's fect. 

Bu: Cly-era in raptures gaz'd, 

And from his knees the ſuppliant rais'd: 
Ten flily turn'd about to kiſs 

Tie hand which had been touch'd by his. 
And ſoon was his forgivencſs paſt, 


Fer Love forbad her rage to laſt, 


The 


I, 
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The crafty maid ſtood ſmiling by 
The while, and archly wink'd her eye, 
To ſhew, that ſhe alone had wit 


To make the haughty ſwain ſubmit. 
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nn XXIII 
THE DOUBLE MISFORTUNE. 

MONOCHORUS TO PHILOCUBUS, 


OW hard is my lot, and my fate how perverſe ! 


Whom two dread misfortunes Join forces to 


curſe: 

When one is ſufficient to plague one's life through,—: 
' Tis the devil indeed to be ſaddled with two: 

And that each is an evil, will ſcarce be denied, 

Tho” which the ſevereſt, is hard to decide, 

Firſt, a profligate jilt throws my money away— 
Then my happier rivals all beat me at play: 


For as ſoon as the dice and the tables are ſet ; 


Love pops in my head —ſpoils each caſt and each bett. 


NOTES. 


* Epiftle xxiii.] From a man unfortunate both in play 
and love. 


I, Th us 
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Thus all my antagoniſts win what they will, 

— Tho' much my inferiors in practice and ſkill : 

For diſturb'd I forget how the chances have gone, 

And place to their ſide what I've gain'd on my own, 

Then leaving my play for my miſtreſs, I meet 

A rebuff more ſevere than my former defeat: 

For my rivals outbid me, enrich'd at my coſt, 

And give, what the moment before I have loſt, 

Scorn'd and ſlighted am I, the while they are careſt: 

And Ilend them the weapon to ſlab my own breaſt, — 

Thus misfortunes, together when join'd, become 
worſe, 


And gain from each other additional force. 


* 


Ep. 


Wh 
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"E ©Z.1 9:34.64 ANY, 
CONSTANCY, 


MUSARIUM TO HER DEAREST LYSIAS, 


Y lovers, a deteſted ſet, 


Laſt night at my apartments met. — 
Long did they ſit, and ſtare, while each 
Seem'd to have loſt the pow'rs of ſpeech ; 
ExpeCting when his neighbour's jaws 
Should open in the common cauſe, 

At length the boldeſt of the gang 

Aroſe, and made a fine harangue, 

In which the wordy youth profeſt 

Only t' adviſe me for the beſt : 


NOTES. 


* Epiſtle xxiv.] From a girl to her favoured lover, for 


whoſe ſake ſhe had diſmiſſed her other admirers, 


L2 But 
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EP, 


But really meant (I gueſs'd his theme) 

To rival you in my eſteem. 

No girl,” ſaid he, © who treads the ſtage, 
Like you can all our hearts engage : 
And ſince your charms ſurpaſs them all, 
Why ſhould your profits be ſo ſmall ? 

£ Whereas we gladly would ſupply you 

© But are repuls'd and lighted by you, 

4 F or Lyſias; who, to ſay the truth, 


© Is but a very aukward youth, 

© Did he remarkably excel us, 

Wie had no reaſon to be jealous : 

And you might feaſibly maintain 

© That beauty pleas'd you more than gain. 
© But now you've not a ſingle plea 


For prailing him to this degree. 


And yet you ſtill remain the ſame, 


And ſtun us with his odious name: 


80 
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So oft repeated, that we ſeem 


To hear it even when we dream. 


Can it be paſſion thus to doat ? 


* 


No- 't muſt ſome phrenzy ſure denote, 


But all we now deſire to hear, is 


* 


A faithful anſwer to out queries. 
Can Tyſias 41 touch your breaſt ? — 
« Reſolve you to diſmiſs the reſt 
© Speak but the word, —and we deſiſt, 
© But let us know your mind at leaſt,” 

Thus the whole evening did they preach 
In many a long and fruitleſs ſpeech. 
But 'twould require a day and more 
To copy half their nonſenſe o'er— - 
Sufhce it, all their idle chat 
Went in at this ear, out at that, 

This, and this only I replied, 
* 'Tis Cupid that my choice did guide: 
| <p 
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© He bade my heart its feelings own : 


For Ly/ias live—for him alone.“ 


Who, cried they, © would that wretch admire, 


© That antidote to all deſire ? 

What heart for ſuch a clown can pine!“ 
« Mine,” anſwer'd I with rapture, * mine,'— 
Then rifing, © fare ye well,” I cried, 

© But ceaſe my lover to deride. 

© Your proffer'd treaſures I deſpiſe, 

© In Zyſias all my tranſport lies.'— 

— Haſte then, lov'd youth, O hither haſte : 
The precious moments do not waſte : 

O bring me but one tender kiſs: 

With int'reſt III repay the bliſs. 

O! grant me, Venus, this requeſt, 


And ſend the idol of my breaſt, — 


| ; Come, Lyſias, come: and ſoothe my pangs, 


On thee my very being hangs. 


E'en 
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E'en while I write time flips away: 
Then why this torturing delay? 
Ne'er ſhall thoſe brutes avail with me— 


— They're ſatyrs, when compar'd with thee, 


he; 
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* EPISTLE XXV. 


THE SISTERS. 


PHILANIS TO PET ALA. 


S yeſterday I went to dine 
With Pampbilus, a ſwain of mine: 

I took my ſiſter, little beeding 
The net I for myſelf was fpreading : , 
Tho' many circumſtances led 
To prove ſhe'd miſchief ia her head. 
For firſt her dreſs in ev'ry part 
Was ftudied with the nice art: 
Deck'd out with necklaces and rings, 


And twenty other fouliſh things: 


NOTE 


P 
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* Fpi/le xxv.] From a girl, accuſrg her ſiſter of ſeducing 


her lover's af.etiions, 


And 
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And ſhe had curl'd and bound her hair 


With more than ordinary care : 


And then to ſhew her youth the more 


A light, tranſparent robe ſhe wore 


From head to heel ſhe ſeem'd t admire 


In raptures all her fine attire : 


And often turn'd aſide to view 


If others gaz'd with raptures too. 


At dinner, grown more bold and free, 
She parted Pamphilus and me; 
For veering round unheard, unſeen, 
She ſlily drew her chair between. 
Then with alluring am'rous ſmiles, 
And nods, and other wanton wiles, 
The unſuſpecting youth enſnar'd, 
And rival'd me in his regard, — 
Next ſhe affectedly would ſip | 
The liquor that had touch'd his lip, 
He, whoſe whole thoughts to love incline, 
And heated with th' enliv'ning wines; 
| With 
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With intereſt repaid het glances, 


And anſwer'd all her kind advances. 

Thus Gp they from the goblct's brink 
Each other's kiſſes while they drink: «| 
Which, with the ſparkling wine combin'd, 
Quick paflage to the heart did find. | 
Then Pdmphilus an apple broke 
And i her boſom aim'd the ſtroke z | | 


While ſhe the fragment kiſs'd and preſs't, | 


And hid it wanton in her breaſt. 

But I be ſure was in amaze, 

To ſce my ſiſter's artful ways: 

© Theſe are returns,” I ſaid, quite fit, 
To me who nurs'd you when a chit, 
For ſhame lay by this envious art; — 

«© Is this to act a ſiſter's part ? 

But vain were words, intreaties vai 
The crafty witch ſecur'd my ſwain.— 

By heav'ns, my ſiſter does me wrong — 6 


But Oh ! ſhe ſhall not triumph long. 
Well | 
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Well Venus knows I'm not in fault— 


*T was ſhe who gave the firſt aſſault: 
And fince our peace her treach'ry broke, 
Let me return her ſtroke for ſtroke. 
She'll quickly feel, and to her coſt, 

Not all their fire my eyes have loſt— 
And ſoon with grief ſhall ſhe reſign 


Six of her ſwains for one of mine. 


Er 


T 
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* EPISTLE XXVI. 


THE PANTOMIME ACTRESS, 


SPEUSIPPUS TO PANARETE., 


| Shaw G had Fame thy praiſes ſunz, 


Sweeteſt theme of ev'ry tongue: 
Long mine ears thoſe graces knew, 
Which till now ne'er bleſt my view. 
Now thy charms my boſom fice, 


More and more I now admire ; 


NOTES, 


* Epiſtle xxvi.] A panegyrical Epiſtle to 2 pantomime 
actreſs (OPXHETPIAA.) The celebrated Ca/aubon, who 
wrote ſome critiques upon this work, points out a pe- 
culiar elegance in this epiſtle; but it is to be feared 
much of it depended on the expreſſions of the origi- 


nal. However, it throws {ome light on the art of the 
ancient times, | 


Finding 
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Finding them ſo far excel 


All that Fame had words to tell. 
On thy geſtures who could gaze, 
Nor be loſt in wild amaze ? 


Who unhurt, with boſom cold, 


Could thy beauteous form behold ? = 


*Mong th' immortal race divine, 

Venus and * Pclymnia ſhine, 

They preſided at thy birth, 

And ordain'd, that thou on carth, 
Like the expreſſive muſe ſhouldſt move, 
And inſpire, like Venus, love. 


Art thou orator or painter : 


Which aliufion is the quainter ? 


Words thou canſt with ſkill expreſs : 
Things in native colours dreſs: 
While thy animated arm, 


Limbs with elocution warm; 


NOTES. 


® Pelymnia particularly preſided over Geſture. of 


Motions 
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} 
Motions juſt, and nicely true, 
Are thy tongue and pencil too. 
Thou, thus eloquently mute, 


Canſt each part, like Proteus, ſuit : 


As the rains, or light or ſlow, 


Bid ſucceſſive paſſions flow. 


Now with loud applauding hand 
See the wrapt ſpectators ſtand : 
Now you hear th' aſtoniſh'd throng 


Joining in alternate ſong : 

* Now they ſhake their robes in praiſe : 

Now in ſpeechleſs wonder gaze : [ 
While in whiſpers each explains N | 
What thy mimic ſilence means: | 4 
And to ſhew his approbation | 5 | 


Labours at thy imitation. 


NOTES. 


* Now they ſhake their robes, c.] This was a fign 
of the higheſt approbation among the Ancients, 


5 | Thou 
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Thou with geſtures nice, exact, 
Doſt like Caramailus act: 

Him thy all-expreſſive grace 
Doth with true reſemblance trace. 
Pleas'd may e'en the wiſe, the old, 
Thy dumb eloquence behold : 


Such amuſements to attend, 


Gravity may well unbend. 
I, on public bus'neſs bound, 
Many cities have gone round : 


Either Rome I've travell'd through, 


Both the ancient and the new; 
Yet in neither did I ſee 


Ought that might be match'd with thee — 


Such thy charms, and ſuch thy art; 


Bleſt is he who wins thy heart! 


2 
= 
1 
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*EPISTLE XXVII. 
THE COXCOMB. 


CLEARCHUS TO AMYNANDER, 


S juſt beneath a lady's eye 


A youth officiouſly paſs'd by : 
Another lady ſtanding near, 
Jogg'd her, and whiſper'd in her ear, 
© Yon ſwain, by Beauty's queen 'tis true, 
© Walk'd by to be obſerv'd by you: 
© And really, on examination, 
His figure merits obſervation. 
His dreſs is very neatly lac'd :!— 


And faſhion'd with a pretty taſte, 


NOTEFS, 


* Fpiftle xxvii.] From a lady, — the addreſſes 
of a ſelf-ſufficient lover. 


M « And 
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And then obſerve, his jetty hair 

© Is buckled with the niceſt care: 

(For Cupid can transform, you know, 
© The greateſt ſloven to a beau.”) 

* That man, ſaid t other, I deteſt, 
However ſhap'd, however dreſs'd, 

7 Who flatters his own charms too much, 
And thinks we can't reſiſt the touch. 
© This made him chuſe, and this alone, 
The name of Phils for his own: 
This gave the ſelf-ſufficient airs 
Which in his haughty brow he bears. 

© I hate the lover who can dare 

© To be a rival to the fair: 

© Who, if ſhe deign to bleſs his arms, 


* Thinks he repays her charms for charms. 


NOTES, 


* That man, &c.] This is a very lively deſcription 
of an intriguing eoxcomb ; and perhaps not inapplicable 


to ſome modern characters. 


The 
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© The man who courts a lady ſo, | 


© Courts only that the world may know, 


© But hear me vex my ſtately ſwain; 

It cannot fail to entertain, — _ | 
& A youth there is who frequent tties | 
© With love my boſom to ſurpriſe ; | 


In vain my court he daily haunts, 


In vain his idle ditties chaunts z-—— 3 | 
© Yet fears not to repeat his ſong 
te Both ev'ry day, and all day long: 

« While I tormented hide my face, 
« And bluſh myſelf for his diſgrace.” 


Thus with inſulting words the fait 
Mock'd her deſponding lover's care: 
And then, to faſten his devotion, 


Contriv'd, with eaſy, careleſs motion, 


A leg of moſt enchanting ſhape 


n 
le Should from beneath her robe eſcape. 
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The poor Adonis heard, and view'd | 
Juſt as the lady wiſh'd he ſhou'd: 


And O] inſulting maid, he cried, 


Continue ſtill my flame to chide : 

© Not me thy bitter taunts approach, 

© The god of Love alone they touch : 
Nor he, I truſt, will bear them long, 


© But chuſe an arrow ſure and ſtrong : 


© The ſhaft thy ſtubborn heart ſhall gore, 
© And thou in turn my love implore.” 

© That dreadful lot far diſtant be,” 

She cried affectedly, from me ] 

Go on, vain youth, perſiſt to pleaſe 

© Your pride with ſuch conceits as theſe ; 
And wait till your ſuperior beauty 

© Compels my love-fick heart to ſue t ye: 
And till avenging Cupid draws 


His bow, to vanquiſh in your cauſe, 


6 Meantime, 


II. 
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© Meantime, ſtill haunt my court in vain, 
And chaunt, and watch, and chaunt again: 
On Love's tempeſtuous billows toſt, 

© Too weak to keep or quit your poſt : 
Forbidden ought to touch that's mine, 

© And left with hopeleſs cares to pine, 

And not a kiſs your toils repay— 

Vet have not ſtrength to get away. 
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*EPISTLE XXVII. 
THE RIVAL FRIENDS. 


NICOSTRATUS TO TIMOCRATES, 


- o' the heart! inconſtant, faithlefs 
boy! | 
Source of theſe tears—as once dear ſource of joy !— 
Inhuman trifler ! whoſe deluſive ſmile 
Charms to enſnare, and ſoothes but to beguile— 
Hence! tyrant, I renounce thy ſway,—And thou, 
Falſe goddeſs, who prepar'ſt the ſtripling's bow, 
Whoſe {kill marks out the ſoft, the yielding heart, 
Guides the boy's arm, and barbs the madning 


dart. 
NOTES. 


Epiſtle xxviii.] From a lover, reſigning his miſtreſs 
to his friend. 
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Thou ſhalt no more my midnight vows receive, | 
To thee no more the votive fruits Þ'11 give, 
No more for thee the feſtive altar raiſe, 


Nor ever tune another note of praiſe, 


This I have done,—Witneſs, each ſacred grove |! 


Where wand'ring lovers ſing the maid they love; 
Ye FA fanes ! to this falſe goddeſs rais'd, 


Fan 
And chiefly thou, ſweet ſolitary bird 


that have oft with my free incenſe blaz'd ; 


Bear witneſs to my vows, —for thou haſt heard; 
And many a night haſt braved the dewy wind 


To ſoothe, with thy ſoft notes, my penſive mind: 


But when the churliſh blaſt has huſht thy lays, 
Have I not fill'd the interval with praiſe— 


With praiſe ſtill varied to the Cyprian queen, 


And ſighs, the heart's beſt tribute, breath'd between; 
Till ſlumb'ring Echo ſtarted from her cave, 
Admiring at the late jeſponſe ſhe gave; 


Aud 
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And thou, beſt warbler of the feather'd throng, 

With double ſweetneſs did'ſt renew thy ſong. 

— Nor were ye ſlow, ye gentle gales of night, | | 
To catch ſuch notes, and ſtop your ſilent flight, 
Till on your dewy wings, with morrow's rays, # 
To Cypria's queen ye waft the ſong of praiſe. 

In vain ! officious gales ;—ſhe heeds you not z 

My vows are ſcorn'd, and all my gifts forgot: 


A happier rival muſt her power defend ;— 
And in that rival, I have loſt a friend ! 


Thee then, my friend—if yet a wretch may claim 
A laſt attention by that once dear name— 
Thee I addreſs: — The cauſe you muſt approve;— 
I yield you—-what I cannot ceaſe to love. 
Be thine the bliſsful lot, the nymph be thine :— 
I yield my love—ſure friendſhip may be mine, 
Yet muſt no thought of me torment thy breaſt ;— 
Forget me, if my <risfh diſturb thy reſt, 


7 Whilſt 


- 
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Whilft fill I'll pray that thou may'ft never know 

The pangs of baffled Love, or feel my woe, 

But ſure to thee, dear charming !—fata] maid ! 

(For me thou'ſt charm'd, and me thou haſt betray'd) 

This laſt requeſt I need not recommend 

Forget the lover thou, as he the friend. 

Bootleſs ſuch charge ! for ne'er did pity move 

A heart that mock'd the fuit of humble Love. 

Yet in ſome thoughtful hour, if ſuch can be, 

Where Love, Timocrates, is join'd with thee, 

In ſome lone pauſe of joy, when pleaſures pall, 

And fancy broods o'er joys it can't recal, | 

Haply a thought of me (for thou, my friend, 

May'ſt then have taught that ſtubborn heart to 
bend) | 

A thought of him, whoſe paſſion was not weak, 

May daſh one tranſient bluſh upon her cheek ; 

Haply a tear (for I ſhall ſurely then | 

Be paſt all power to raiſe her ſcorn again) 
8 Haply, 
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Haply, I fay, one ſelf-dried tear may fall :— 

One tear ſhe'll give, — for whom I yielded all! 

Then wanton on thy neck for comfort hang, 

And ſoon forget the momentary pang ; 

Whilſt thy fond arms—Oh down my jealous ſoul ! 

What racking thoughts within my boſom roll ! 

How buſy Fancy kindles ev'ry vein, 

Tears my burſt heart, and fires my madning 
brain,— 

Huſh'd be the ill-tim'd ſtorm— for what haſt thou, 

Poor outcaſt wretch, to do with paſſion now ? 


I will be calm tis Reaſon's voice commands, 


And injur'd Friendſhip ſhakes her recent bands. 


I will be calm ;—but thou, ſweet Peace of Mind, 
That rock'd my pillow to the whiſtling wind; 

T hou flatt'rer, Hope ! thyſelf a cure for ſorrow, 
Who never ſhew'd the wretch a ſad to-morrow, 
Thou coz'ner, ever whiſp'ring at my ear 

What vanity was ever pleas'd to hear— 


Whether, 
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Whither, ye faithleſs phantoms, whither flown ! 
Alas! theſe tears bears witneſs ye are gone. 
Return !—in vain the call ! ye cannot find 

One bliſsful ſeat within this ſullen mind ; 

Ye cannot mix with Pride, and ſurly Care, 


Ye cannot brood with Envy and Deſpair, 


My life has loſt its aim ! that fatal fair 
Was all its object, all its hope or care; 
She was the goal to which my courſe was bent, 
Where ev'ry wiſh, where ev'ry thought was ſent ; 
A ſecret influence darted from her eyes,— 
Each look, attraction! and herſelf the prize. 
Concenter'd there, I liv'd for her alone, — 


To make her glad, and to be bleſt, was one. 


— Her I have loſt !—and can I blame this poor 


Forſaken heart— ſad heart that joys no more 


That 
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That faintly beats againſt my aching breaſt, 
Conſcious it wants the animating gueſt ; 
Then ſenſeleſs droops, nor yields a ſign of pain, 
| Save the fad ſigh it breathes, to ſearch in vain, 


Adieu, my friend, 
adieu, | 
Tho ſorrow guides my pen, it blames not you. 


Forget me tis my pray'r ; nor ſeek to know 


The fate of him whoſe portion muſt be woe, 
Till the cold earth outſtretch her friendly arms, 
And Death conyince me that he can have charms, 


E'en where I write, with Jekert May around, oo 
An emblem of my tate has ſorrow found: 
I ſaw a little fiream full briſkly fide, ET 
Whilſt ſome near ſpring renew'd its infant tide 
But when a churliſh hand diſturb'd -its ſource, 


How ſoon the panting riv'let flagg'd its courſe ! 
M 7 A whilc 


nor blame this ſa 
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A while it ſculk'd fad murm'ring thro? the graſs, 
Whilſt whiſp'ring ruſhes mock'd its lazy pace, 
Then ſunk its head, by the firſt hillock's fide, 
And ſought the covert earth, it once ſupplied. 


E RRATA. 


Pa 48, line 1, for toy, read try. 
"E 68, 14, for could, read would. 
Soft? _ Friend, 1 grant tis fofi 
1s note, my Friend, I grant tis folt ; 
171, 16, for ſhew'd, read ſhewd'ſt. 
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